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THE 



BANKS OF THE DOURO. 



CHAP. I. 



While thro' the rugged path of life we %Oy 
All mortals taste the bitter draught of woe ; 
The fam'd and great, decreed to equal paixv 
Full oft* in splendid wretchedness complain. 



Falconer, 



JL HE sun had retired behind the moun- 
tains, the broad expanse of the ocean was 
unruffled, and its waves slumbered on the 
shore. The waters of the river Douro 
gently washed its rocky banks, and the 
soft and cooling breezes that filled the aip^ 
^,. scarcely agitated its glassy bosom. It was 
VOL. I. B on 
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on this delightful evening that twojemale 
perfBants, after having toiled during the 
oppressive heat of the day, seated them- 
selves at the door of their humble habita- 
tion, (which was situated near the river,) 
to enjoy the revivttg freshness of the fan- 
ning zephyrs. 

They cheerfully chatted together, happy 
to resign the fatigue they had endured for 
their present repose, when their attention 
was suddenly directed tq a lady, who ad- 
vanced slowly towards them, covered with 
a mantiljia^^ and appearep so weak and ill, 
that she would frequently stop for some 
minutes and seem unabfe to proceed. 

As they were nesitating, and consulting 
if they should oflFcr to assist her, unaided 
she reached their residence, and requested 
permission to enter it ; then throwing off 
her mantilha, discovered at the same mo- 
IVIjCmt the beautiful and elegant form of a 
girl of sixteen, who clasped to her bosom 

* A Cloak worn by the Portuguese women. 

Hit ^^ 
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^|j^j||ifant of some weeks old. With a coun- 
tenance expressive of the deepest sorrow, 
and tears of anguish bedewing her pale 
sweet face, she threw herself at their feet, 
raised her fine black eyes that swam in 
tears to heaven, as if to implore its pity, 
and in the most moving accents, though 
frequently interrupted by sobs that burst 
with the heartfelt sighs from her bosom, 
implored them, in ^he name of the Holy- 
Virgin, to keep secret her ever having been 
there, to conceal the child she held in lier 
arms for a few hours only, and at midnight 
a person would come from her to take it 
away. 

The astonished peasants were at first 
mute with surprise ; but recollecting themr 
selves, as they were, fortunately for the 
young stranger, humane, good-natured, and ' 
interested for her from the loveliness of her 
person, and the sweetness and melancholy 
softness of her manners, they faithfully 
promised not to divulge her visit, and to 

B 2 conceal , 
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« 

conceal her infant from every curious eye. 
This promise appeared to relieve her rninn ; 
and she assured them that on their adher- 
ence to it, not only her own life but that 
of the hapless babels depended. 

After some more conversation she arose 
to depart, having presented Josepha, the 
elder peasant, and her daughter Catalina, 
with a purse of gold, as a reward for their 
kindness and humanity. She could not, 
however, though she said it was of the ut- 
most consequence that she should instantly 
hasten away, resist lingering to look at the 
child and weep over it; then apparently 
making the most painful effort to snatch 
herself from beholding this object so dear 
to her, she walked as quickly as her trem- 
bling limbs would permit her, from the ha- 
bitation of the peasants, without once turn- 
ing her head to look back again ; as if she 
dared not trust her eyes to review the spot 
Inhere the sweet babe remained, from whom 
she had so reluctantly torn herself. 

Josepha 
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Josepha and her daughter gazed after 
her till she was no longer discernible; and 
lamented to each other, that this young 
and charming lady should thus early in life 
be the prey of grief. The whole transac- 
tion had been quite unexpected, and the 
compassion they felt so great, that it had 

left them no moments for reflection ; bul 
now that they had time to think, they 

blamed their imprudence, in not requesting 

the lady, whom they concluded to be the 

mother of the infant, to inform them of 

her name and place of abode ; as they could 

have assured her, with truth, that they 

would preserve the most inviolable secresy« 

From her graceful manners, elegant dress 
and velvet, shoes, (which at the period of 
this narrative were only worn in Portugal 
by females of distinction,) they had no 
doubt of her being a person of consequence ; 
and conjectured that she was probably the 
daughter of some Grandee, who had either 
dishonored her family, or was married 

B 3 clan- 
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clandestinely; most probably obliged by a 
cruel necessity to place confidence in stran- 
gers, or otherwise risk exposing the life of 
her infant or the man she loved, to the re- 
sentment of her* enraged relatives: for in 
that warm region, where revenge and jea- 
lousy are predominant passions, the blood 
of the offender was generally sacrificed to 
the wounded honor of those he 4ad dis^ 
graced. 

The peasants had at first been alarmed, 
fi'om the apprehension that the child might 
be left for them to maintain ; but they con- 
•addered again that this circumstance was 
very improbable, if their conjectures were 
well-founded ; as teaving the infant unpro- 
vided for, would lead to many inquiries, 
and end most likely in the discovery of the 
author of its being. 

While these and various other thoughts 
floated in their minds, the little babe had 
not been neglected ; and to still its feeble 

cries, 
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cries, that seemed a mournful presage of 
the misfortunes to which, in all probability, 
itNvas destined, from its extraordinary and 
melancholy introduction to them, they 
moistened its lips with some warm goat's 
milk, and soon composed it to rest, as it 
appeared a quiet, good-tempered infant. 

Contrary, however, to the assertions o^ 
the lady, no one came that night to fetch 
it away; yet they were not alarmed, as 
they considered that some particular event 
might have happened, to prevent her send- 
ing for the child at the time she had ap- 
pointed. Several days, however, elapsed, 
and no intelligence reaching them, they 
began to be seriously uneasy at having, 
poor as they were (for they subsisted en- 
tirely by washing and spinning) an infant 
to support Who had no claim on them, and 
gave them considerable trouble,, impeding 
either one or the other from pursuing the 
avocations by which they supported them- 
selves, 

B 4 In 
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In this painful and perplexing dilemma, 
they knew not any chance of relieving 
themselves, but by applying to an English 
lady of fashiqn, who employed them to 
wash for her, and resided at a quinta not 
far from their habitation. 

This lady had left England in a very in- 
different state of health, and did not intend 
returning to it till quite recovered. The 
benevolent actions she had performed 
amongst the neighbouring poor, inclined 
Joseplia and her daughter to hope she 
would, when acquainted with the story, 
take the deserted infant under her protec- 
tion. This they earnestly wished might 
happen, being much. interested in its fate; 
and thinking it more eligible for the child 
to be under this lady^s care, and indebted 
to her for support, than if they provided 
for it themselves ; which they were only 
capable of doing in a very confined man- 
ner, inferior and undeserving, they were 
convinced, of its birth. 

This 
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This sweet little infant was a female, and 
promised, though not more than six weeks 
old, to be very beautiful : it was fair as 
alabaster, with blue eyes, and totally unlike 
its mother, who was a lovely brunette, 

After much consultation on the subject, 
they at length formed the resolution to im- 
mediately repair to the quinta, where the 
English lady resided ; and, placing their 
design in execution, Catalina carried the 
child and Josepha walked by her side, with 
a small basket of remarkable fine fruit, as 

s 

a present to the lady. 

On their arrival at Meragaya, the name 
of the place where the lady^s quinta was 
* situated, they requested to speak with Lady 
Archdale ; and as her ladyship was ever 
easy of access, they were conducted to aa 
apartment where she was sitting with her 
son and daughter, the former about fouy 
and the latter six years of age. 

B j Josephai 
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Josepha, with a low courtesy, presented 
her humble gift, which was received with 
a gracious smile. This affability encou- 
raged the good peasant, who then proceeded 
to relate the adventure which had befallen 
them. Lady Archdale appeared much in- 
terested in her recital, and when she had 
concluded, ordered the child to be brought 
near that she might examine it ; and taking 
It in her arms, shed a tear of compassion 
on its innocent face. 

The pretty babe, unconscious of the pity 
it excited, repaid her tear with a sweet dim- 
pled smile; and twining its plump little 
hand round her finger, gently pressed it. 
At this artless and infantine expression of 
affection, the softest emotions of benevo- 
lence vibrated through the heart of the 
amiable Lady Archdale, and she involun- 
tarily exclaimed :-^ 

** Yes, sweet infant,, thy silent but ex- 
pressive appeal to my humanity, shall not 

t be 
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be given in vain. Since thy natural pro- 
tiectors have disclaimed thee, I will supply 
their place, and be to thee, father, mother 
and tenderest friend/* 

As she uttered these words she restored 
the child to Catalina, assuring Josepha and 
herself that they might make their minds 
quite at ease, as from that hour she should 
pay for the maintenance of the infant, and 
allow them a sum of money adequate to the 
expences they would be at on its account, 
more than sufficient amply to reward them 
for any trouble it would cause. They were 
to nurse it, she added, till it was a twelve- 
month old ; and she should herself, she said, 
frequently visit their habitation to witness- 
the child^s improvements, and sometimes 
have it brought to Mcragaya* 

Lady Archdale then inquired if it had 
been christenedv and being answered in the 
negative, had the .ceremony instantly per- 
formed by her chaplain ; herself and Mrs. 

B'6 •' Audley, 
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Audley,a respectable woman who had lived 
many years with her, standing as god- 
mothers: Dr. Warrington, her son^s tutor, 
was godfather to the sweet infant, who was 
named Amelrosa de Merida, in remem- 
brance of a Portuguese lady who was in- 
expressibly dear to her ladyship, and had 
died early in life/ 

Julia and Edmund Archdale, her lovely 
children, were delighted with the pretty 
babe. They detained Josepha and Cata- 
Jina almost the whole day, so great an 
object of curiosity and entertainment the 
child became to them. They were never 
tired of looking at it, and repeatedly wished 
she was old enough for them to play with. 
At length, however, the peasants were dis- 
missed, and returned home elated with 
their success ; pleased with having the care 
of Amelrosa, and in adniiration of the 
goodness, affability a^d beneficence of 
Lady Archdale ; whose virtues they im- 
plored heaven to reward, with every bles- 
sing it could bestow* 
Ilk Lady 
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Lady Archdale, at this period, was in 
the thirtieth year of her age. She was the 
youngest daughter of a Captain Sidney ; 
and herself and sister, who was a year or 
two older, had been two celebrated beau- 
ties. Miss Sidney was in general reckoned 
the most handsome: her eyes were of a 
sparkling black, her hair dark, and her com- 
plexion clear brunette, with a rich glow 
on it that the finest paint could not equal. 

Miss Julia Sidney was quite the reverse, 
both in person and manners ; she had more 
understanding than her sister, but less vi- 
vacity ; was gentle, dignified, yet affable : 
her complexion emulated the whiteness of 
the lily, the tint of her cheek the palest 
blush of the rose: her eyes were soft, blue 
and languishing ; her hair light ; her figure 
tall and finely formed, with hands and arms 
of particular beauty. Miss Sidney was not 
so fine a figure, excessively proud and 
haughty; but she possessed numberless 
virtues notwithstanding this fault. 

Amongst 
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Amongst their numerous train, of ad- 
mirers, for they were surrounded with them, 
as they Were quite the fashion though for- 
tune they bad none, was the young Earl 
of Clermont ; who became violently ena- 
moured of Julia Sidney. He was elegant, 
handsome and amiable, which caused the 
susceptible! vfeeart of his mistress to soon 
return ana^achnient, the sincerity of which 
she had no reason to doubt. 

In a few months their fates were to have 
been united ; business, however of an im- 
portant nature, in this interval called Lord 
Clermont to a distant kingdom ; ; and to 
soften the tediousness of absence, they had 
agreed to frequently correspond. The let- 
ters, however, they wrote to each other, 
were intercepted by a false friend; who 
heigthened the flame of resentment in Lord 
Clermotit's bosom, by the most malignant 
and plausible falsehoods ; which appeared 
more probable from her never answering 
a single letter fciQ wrote: and the unfortu- 
nate 
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natc Julia heard no more of her lover, for 
whom she mourned in secret, till being one 
morning at court when the Queen held a 
drawing-room, she beheld him enter with 
his bride, who was introduced to be pre* 
wnted to her Majesty on their marriage. 

Kept in ignorance by her friends of the 
event that had taken place, from the fear of 
wounding her feelings, which they could 
not endure to witness, this unexpected 
blow fell with redoubled violence; and the 
iktal sound of the Earl and Lady Clermont 
no sooner reached her ear than her knees 
trembled, the light forsook her eyea, and ,, 
she fainted away. Lifeless they conveyed 
her home, where for some weeks she was 
confined to her bed with a violent fever* 
She recovered by slow degrees, resolving as 
her mind became more firm, to struggle 
against an affection that had been so iii 
requited ; and convince the object of it, 
that after the first shock of a surprise so 
cruelj she could bear the loss of him with 

the 
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the same indifference he had himself evin- 
ced. 

When her health was restored, in conse- 
quence of this resolution, careless of hap- 
piness and to please her parents, who were 
not in affluent circumstances, though nobly 
descended, she listened to the overtures of 
a wealthy Baronet, well stricken in years, 
who was most violently in love with her ; 
and from these considerations and in com- 
passion to his sufferings, she gave, at the 
age of nineteen, her hand to Sir Oliver 
Archdale ; who was more than twice her 
age, as he was bordering on fifty* 

He had made his addresses to her pre* 
vious to Lord Clermont, and been rejected ; 
but the Baronet was persevering, being 
deeply enamoured ; and no sooner disco- 
^veied that the chief obstacle was removed, 
y .than he seized the fevorable opportunily of 
jrenewing his suit, when her mind was agi- 
4aS)ed by grief, anger» and the pangs of 

disap* 
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disappointed love, and became successful 
beyond his most sanguine wishes. 

Soon after Julians marriage with Sir 
Oliver, she learnt most unfortunately the 
treachery that had been practised on Lord 
Clermont and lierself — an information that 
wrung her breast with keenest anguish, and 
made her more severely regret the haste in 
which, goaded by resentment, she had re- 
signed her liberty ; for the mind and sen- 
timents of Sir Oliver were so opposite to 
her own, that to find contentment with 
him was impossible. 

He was originally of mean exti'action, 
having ro^ to rank and riches by a com- 
bination of fortuitous circumstances: he 
was proud and arrogant to his inferiors in 
fortune, his haughtiness almost insufferable 
to witness, very illiberal in his ideas; and, 
though he had a handsome, noble-looking 
person, with the outward -varnish and po- 
lish of good-breeding, he was not a com- 
panion 
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panion for Julia, — ^his disposition being 
sordid and uncharitable, overwhelmed with 
prejudices, and destitute of real refinement. 

■ 

Conscious that she had sacrificed her 
youth and beauty to one so much older 
than herself, he was jealous of the atten- 
tions she received ; but far from irritating 
him, by a conduct different to what he 
could have wished ; like a woman of sense 
and amiable mind, she endeavored to soothe 
him into good humour, and coincided in 
almost every point with his inclinations. 
Though so young she dressed plain and 
grave, to give her an older appearance, that 
she might not excite Sir Oliver's jealousy ; 
from having observed that many men are 
inclined to be presumptuous when they see 
a young and lovely woman, married to a 
man so much superior in years. 

Elegant, beautiful and fascinating, in 
whatever character she appeared, she 
charmed all hearts ; but tlie disappointment 

sho. 
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she had su£Fered in her first attachment, 
and her unsuccessful efforts to soften the 
asperity of Sir Oliver^s temper, had tinged 
her countenance with a degree of melan- 
choly that, whilst it took from tlie lustre of 
her beauty, rendered her more interesting 
to every soul of sensibility. The disparity 
in their ages, tastes and pursuits, and the 
remembrance of what she had lost, preyed 
heavily on her mind.^and affected her health. 

Of several children Lady Archdale had 
given birth to, none survived but Edmund 
and Julia ; and about five months before 
the appearance of Amelrosa's supposed mo- 
ther at Josepha's habitation, her ladyship 
was seized with a dangerous fit of illness, 
attended vwith symptoms of a consump- 
tion, for which the physicians prescribed a 
warmer climate, as a remedy that promised 
success. This', Sir Oliver was anxious she 
should try ; as the idea of losingiier, coldly 
as he had treated her, was insupportable ; 
acknowledging to himself that she had been 

the 
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the best of wives and most exemplary of 
mothers. 



Lady Archdale, therefore, embarked for 
Portugal ; as she wished for the sake of 
those so dear to her, and to whom her life; 
was truly valuable, to have her health rev* 
stored. She fixed on a residence in the 
vicinity of Oporto, which she preferred to 
Lisbon, merely from jts having been the 
favorite spot of Donna" Amelrosa de Me- 
rida ; the pai'ticulan friend, whose name she 
had given to the deserted infant, and with 
whom she had become acquainted when 
about fifteen years of age ; at a time when 
her father, Captain Sidney^s, regiment was 
stationed in Portugal, — ^her mother, her 
sister and herself having accompanied him 
there. 



• .« 



Sir Oliver's affairs obliged hini to remain 
in England till the month of July, when 
she expected him to visit her; but only for 
a few months, as he was necessitated to 

return 
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return at the expiration *of that time to 
England. Lady Archdale's health became 
considerably amended by the warm air she 
breathed; and resolved to remain there 
some yeai's, as the retirement in which she 
lived was more pleasing to her, than the 
fashionable life Sir Oliver would always 
lead in London, where in general she chiefly 
resided. Here likewise she had less of his 
company, and only mixed in such society 
as she liked. 

With the country she was much charmed, 
and in the inflocent enjoyment and, con- 
templation of the beauties of nature, and 
in superintending the education of her chil- 
dren and performing acts of beneficence, 
her moments glided gently on in a delight- 
ful calm, such as she had not experienced 
for many years; and she felt the most 
grateful emotions to\yards the Supreme Au- 
thor of her existence, for permitting her 
once more in this world to taste repose and 
peace. 

Pleased 
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Pleased with tlie most tender and atten* 
tive solicitude by the good Josepha, and 
protected and supported by the excellent 
Lady Archdale, the little Amelrosa was at 
a twelvemonth old, one of the sweetest 
children the eye ever beheld : her light hair 
fell in clustering ringlets round her fair and 
blooming face ; and the arch expression of 
her dark blue laughing eyes, attracted the 
delighted attention of every person that 
beheld her. 

Iler afFectionate nurse was nearly incon- 
solable at parting from her, as her ladyship., 
at the expiration of ;the year received the 
little deserted girl into her house ; where 
she became quite a plaything for Julia and 
Edmund, who were impatient for her ar- 
rival, and frequently been to visit her at 
Josepha's cottage. 

The early days of her infancy padsed in 
the happiest manner, as she was of a sweet 
disposition, a very lively child, prattled 

both^ 
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both English and Portuguese, and was so 
good-natured that she was beloved by all 
Lady Archdale's family, with the excep- 
tion of Sir Oliver; who often repeated that ^ 
he hoped her ladyship would not, at some 
future time, repent having incumbered her- 
self with the support of^a child that had no 
claim on them ; and that he by n^means 
approved of such very expensive ac^s of 
charity. ' - ' \ 

These observations had not, however, 
any effect as they caused no alteration in 
Lady Archdale's conduct to Amelrosa. — 
She listened to him in silence, resolved 
never to relinquish the resolutions she had 
formed in her favor, unless she proved un- 
worthy ; as her motives for protecting the ^ 
deserted child were those of the purest be- 
nevolence. She did not, like Sir Oliver, 
expend large sums of money in useless 
ostentation, but in real acts of charity : 
her son Edmund had scarcely attained his 
fourth year, when a tutor was engaged for 

Jiim 
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him at a very expensive salary ; a circum- 
stance Lady Archdale would have regretted 
exceedingly, had it not provided for an ex- 
cellent, learned and accomplished man, in 
an embarrassed situation, from which the 
instruction of her son had relieved him. 
Mrs. Aiidley, her daughter's governess, 
she would have thought quite competent 
to instruct little Edmund for two or three 
years longer ; but Sir Oliver's will she 
rarely opposed in the slightest degree, and 
in this case less than ever, as it would have 
injured the worthy Doctor Warrington, 

Amehipa, as she increased in years, 
evinced the most brilliant talents, with the 
0ame sweetness of disposition ; and her be- 
nefactress, whose liberality is seldom to be 
equalled, and who wished to give her an 
education that might enable her to support 
herself like a gentlewoman, should any un- 
expected misfortunes befal her, had masters 
to teach her music, 'drawing, Italian, and 
French, expending a considerable sum on 

her 
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her education. Mrs. Audley instructed 
her in English grammar, and those orna- 
mental and useful works, so proper for 
every lady to be acquainted with. 

Amelrosa endeavored, as much as pos- 
sible, to profit by the information she re- 
ceived; as to cultivate her talents, she 
knew would please her ladyship ; and strove 
by every method in her power, to express 
her gratitude for the obligations she owed 
her,— having early learnt from Josepha, 
that she was dependent on her bounty ; but 
the extraordinary and mysterious circum- 
• stances of her birth, were carefully con- 
cealed from her by Lady Archdale's desire. 

'.A 

IniKjpfnt and happy, she knew no sor- 
row till she attained her tenth year, and 
then for the first time tasted the bitter 
draught of affliction, at being separated 
from her beloved Julia Archdale. This 
was indeed the only cause of real regret she 
kad ever known ; for though Sir Oliver 

TOL* I. c ^ould 
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would frequently frown and speak severely 
to her, she heeded it but little, as she al* 
ways received more kindness from her 
ladyship when he had treated her w^ith ill- 
humour. 

Julia Archdale was between sixteen and 
seventeen^ possessed of an excellent dis- 
position, a pretty person, and extremely 
sensible and witty. Slve had been some 
months attach^ to a gentleman that was 
approved by her mother, but not by her 
father, — ^who insisted on her marrying the 
son of a Baronet, exceedingly disagreeable 
to her* and whose fortune was very limited. 
Sir Oliver bad been persuaded to this match 
by two pretended friends of his, very high 
in rank, wlioscf advice he always implicitly 
followed. 

Tliey were secretly the friends of Sir 
John Pcmsonby; and anxious to get his son 
married to a woman of good fortune, and 
Mi0s Archdale having twenty thousand. 

pounds^ 
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pounds for her fortune, great expectations 
from an old relation, and an immense sum 
of money besides at the death of her pa- 
rents, they were very urgent with Sir Oliver 
to unite his daughter to Sir John's son. 

Julia, finding no other method to avoid 
this detested marriage, actually eloped 
with her lover. Colonel Douglas, with an 
intention of being married to him ; but 
unfortunately she was overtaken in her 
flight, and sujfFered in consequence of her 
father's wrath, the most strict confinement 
and severest treatment, from which she had 
no hopes of extricating herself, but by 
giving her hand to Mr. Ponsonby. 

At length, wearied by persecution, she 
consented, in a fit of despair, to become 
the wife of a man she hated.-^The settle- 
ments were drawn up, and the nuptials to 
be celebrated the following Wednesday; 
tut when the day arrived, at the moment 
the ceremony was to begin, and Sir Oliver 

c 2 to 
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f o give his daughter away, he vras seized 
with an apoplectic fit, and almost instantly 
expired. 

Though she could hot love or esteem 
him, yet the shock of his sudden death was 
inexpressibly wounding to the feelings of 
Lady Archdale ; and at a moment so re- 
markable, she could not help thinking, 
though not inclined to superstition, was a 
fatal omen that herdaughter's destiny would 
not be a lortunate one. 

She would have rejoiced to set aside the 
marriage, but the rectitude of her princi- 
ples would not suffer her to attempt it, as 
her honor was now engaged that it should 
take place, having been so nearly con- 
cluded ; and a short time after the death 
of Sir Oliver, Julia was privately married 
to Mr. Ponsonby, and set out with him in 
a few days for England — leaving her mo- 
ther a prey to sorrow, as the pain she suf- 
fered at parting from her, was aggravated 

by 
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by the fear that she had sealed her future 
misery, as neither her heart or judgment 
approved this union- 

Lady Archdale wished ardently to have 
accompanied her daughter, but her delicate 
health was so very indifferent, from the 
agitatioa she had sufl'en^d on Julians ac- 
count and the shock of Sir Oliver's sudden 
death, that the physician who attended her, 
said it would be of fatal consequence to 
her, il^ she encountered the foggy atmos* 
phere of Britain,' under her present indis- 
position, t 

Eager, therefore, to preserve an existence 
so valuable to her chHdren, she suffered her- 
self to be persuaded, and remained in Portu- 
gal with no other companion but Amelrosa, 
— Sir Kdmund having been some years at 
Eton for his education. Amelrosa though 
so young, and often weeping for the loss 
of her dear Julia, yet concealed her regret 
^jFmuch as possible, that she might not 
. V c 3 aggravate 



30 BANKS OF THE DOURO. 

aggravate the grief of her benefactress; 
and as she advanced in years, became a 
source of real consolation to her ; for Lady 
Archdale's health still continuing preca- 
rious, she was obliged to remain several 
years longer at Meragaya, though her whole 
soul was in England with her daughter. 

At thirteen, Amelmsa was so tall and 
well formed, that she had the appearance 
of a girl of sixteen ; more especially as her 
understanding and manners, from having 
diiefly associated with Lady Archdale,' 
were better formed, and superior to those 
of her age in general : and Sir Edmund, who 
at that period came home to see his mo- 
ther, was surprised at the alteration in her 
' person since ht had last seen her. 

Sir Edmund was seventeen ; tall, elegant, 
and exceedingly handsome $ ardently at- 
tached to his mother, to whom he was the 
most dutiful and affectionate of sons, and 
was beloved by her with an affection «•* 

tendcri^ 
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tender, that when be was with her she for- 
got die sorrows of her life, and felt the 
pain of being separated from her daughter 
<U)n^derably lessened ; for, sensible, good- 
natured and attentive, he was the most 
agreeable companion in the world. lie 
TTOuid read to his mother and Amelrosa, to 
amuse them as they sat at work in the be* 
nmda before the quinta ; which uras co- 
vered with grape vines, whose purple chi&- 
^ers hung luxuriantly among the verdant 
fidiage ; and the cool breeses of erming 
wafted the most fragrant perfumes ixmi an 
iMraBge and lemon grove at a little distaaoe* 

Amelrosa sometimes played on the harp, 
w suns to the harmonious tones that Sir 
Edmund drew from the jRute, on which he 
performed most exquisitely. J^^is quinta 
where Lady Archdale resided wa« not large^ 
but exceedingly well calculated for the 
country in which she lived, as the apart- 
ments were all on the ground floor, and 
4}pened with glass doors into the gardens.. 

c 4 In 
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In front of the house were berandas, filled 
with the most odoriferous and beautiful 
flowers, and shaded, as before mentioned, 
by the twining branches of the grape- 
vines. 

-The gardens were elegantly laid out in 
th^ English style, having been the property 
of a British merchant, who had consulted 
his own taste, which was a very good one, 
in the disposition of these grounds; and he 
likewise had dispersed throughout them an 
amazing number of curious and valuable 
plants and shrubs. At the extremity of 
the gardens was a pretty summer-house, 
built over a wall that commanded a view 
of the high road. It had the form of a 
sriiall gothic temple, and on the outside 
myrtles, jasmin, and other sweet-scented 
shrjibs, were trained nearly to cover it. 

The inside was ornamented with painted 
cabinets, tables and chairs, and the walls 

* 

embellished with Mrs. Ponsonby's arjid 

Arnel- 
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Amelrosa's drawings. Sir Edmund had no 
taste for drawing himself, though he tooTc 
pleasure in beholding the performances of 
others ; but here hung his musical instru- 
ments, and in one of the cabinets were mu- 
sic books, implements for writing, paint- 
ing and drawing; and a fine toned harp 
stood in a small recess in the summer- 
house. 

Sir Edmund and Amelrosa frequently- 
walked, after the heat of the day was past, 
in a grove of pines near the river ; where 
he would make the moments glide sweetly 
on, in the most delightful manner, by giv- 
ing her an account of England, of tlje life 
which people of fashion led there, and va- 
rious other topics of conversation, improv- 
ing and entertaining, that amused and in- 
structed her. 

Lady Archdale seldom accompanied 
them, as she could not endure much ex- 
ercise from the delicate state of her health ; 

cS but 
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but«he always promoted her son^tid Amel«» 
rosa^s taking every innocent recreation that 
they took pleasure in. In their walks they 
ofben lAet with groups of peasafits dandng 
in the shade, to the sound of the guitar or 
viola, — ^the women smartly dressed in their 
holiday suits, some with pink baize jackets 
and green petticoats of the same materials^ 
trimmed with pink ribbons; others of a 
similar form . and texture, but of diifferent 
colours ; and their sloe^black hair, smoothly 
combed and fastened in a knot at the top 
of flieir head ; which gave them altogethert 
as they had sprightly black eyes and ani- 
mated countenances, a very pleasing ap- 
pearance. — ^They Were remarkably grace- 
ful in their movements, their shapes easy 
and unconfined by stays, and so upright 
that it was a common sight to see a Piftr** 
tuguese woman carrying a pail of water^ 
or spinning with a young child, in a basket 
on the top of her head. Sir Edmund and 
Amelrosa would sometimes join the pea- 
sants in their dance^ and excite the utmost 

admi- 
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admiration by their beauty, grace^ and 
afebility. 

Hms cfaeeiiully and innocently did tiieir 
passing hours advance, whilst the purest 
fiiendship for each other, every hour in^^ 
creased. The mo9t benevolent and rational 
pursuits engaged their attention, and some 
new virtue and perfection almost daily 
disclosed itself* 

This blissful state, however, fibit soma 
diminution in the opinion of Lady Arch- 
^ale and Amelrosa, by the absence of Sir 
£dntundy aftera residence of several months 
with them, fie left Meragaya ta viait an 
> £nglt8h gentleman and his son, having- 
been to adiooi with the latter, fix* whom he 
had concerred a warm friend^ip ; and their 
eonntry house to which he was going, w«a 
about ten miles fropi his mother^s quinta» 
He had promised Lady Archdale to retumr 
itk a few weeks, which consoled them in 
some degree for his absence*^. 

c6 But 
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' But a fortnightafter his departure, her 
ladyship was taken exceedingly ill, and the 
following day to such an alarming degree', 
that an express was sent off the next morn- 
ing to Sir Edmund, to inform him of it. 
Sir Edmund, who loved his parent with 
unequalled tenderness, was overwhelmed 
with affliction; and as neither horses or 
carriage-coutd be procured for him at the 
moment the intelligence came, he would 
not wait for them, but set out on foot for 
•Meragaya. 

The weather was exceedingly hot; he 
walked very fast, which, added to the agi- 
tation of his mind on his mother^s account, 
inflamed his blood so violently, that a dan- 
gerous fever was the consequence. Amel- 
rosa anxiously attended Lady Archdale 
and her beloved son, trembling for the lives 
of beings so dear to her ; while the anxiety 
they suflFered for each other, made them 
both a great deal worse ; but all that the 
tenderest and most feeling of relatives could 

have 



k.. 



BANKS OF THE DOURO. 37 

have done, to evince affection and atten- 
tion towards a beloved object, did Amelrosa 
perform, — assiduously watching over th^m 
both, and thought her cares amply re- 
warded at seeing her ladyship perfectly re- 
covered, and Sir Edmund get considerably 
the better of his fever. However, though 
appearances seemed at first favorable, they 
were deceitful, and of fatal consequence 
was the illness of this amiable young man ; 
as the violence of the fever had so much 
shaken his constitution, not strong before 
from his having grown very rapidly, that 
he had every symptom of going into a de- 
cline, being at that time six feet high 
though little more than seventeen. 

..The fond and charmed mother no sooner 
learnt from the physicians their apprehen- 
sions for him, than she immediately took 
him to Lisbon, in hopes the change of air 
would be beneficial to his health. They 
remained there several months, but he vi- 
sibly grew worse ; and expressing a wish 

to 
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to return to Meragaya^ they all rep^redl 
ihither ; and Lady Arcbdale cdosumed the 
mdancholy hours m keenest anguish, from 
the fear of losing him, who was alone left 
to console her for her sorrows. As she saw 
him by degrees waste away, she would re^ 
tire, her heart bursting with grief, to ano^ 
ther apartment ; and reliere the anguish of 
her mind by showers of tears : *— and the 
affectioiate, feeling Amelrosa, who lovied 
Sir Edmund as a dearest brother, frequently 
mingled her tears with the unfortunate pa-*^ 
lint's, and bitterly mourned her afl^c* 
tions, who had not this sorrow alone to^ 
struggle with ; but the cruel knowledge 
that her daughter was miserable from the 
ill treatment of Mr. Ponsonby ; to whom 
she had made the greatest sacrifices, from 
n principle of duty and great goodness of 
heart, though she had never loved or 
esteemed him. 

The fbrtxme she brought him he had 
spent, and die had, with a prudence un^ 

Gommoa 
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Common for her years, and for a young an d 
beautiful woman living in the fashionable 
world, laid down her carriage and re- 
trenched every thing that was extravagant : 
but for this amiable conduct he had shewn 
no gratitude, treated her with savage ill 
humour, intrigued with a number of other 
women, and did not evince any aftection 
for his ohildren— to whom she was the be$t; 
of mothers. 

These circumstances preyed heavily on 
the mind of poor Lady Archdale, and, 
added to the illness of her son, almost rent 
her heart : however, while there is life hope 
exists, and she flattered herself he might 
still live to comfort her declining years. 
Ameirosa hoped the same, but alas ! vain 
were their expectations— he gradually grew 
worse, and at length so dangerously ill, that 
Lady Archdale never quitted him; and 
slept or rather watched every night in his 
bed-chamber, where she had a sofa placed 
for her to throw her wearied f«m on, whm 
disposed to doze a little. 

On 
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On the fifth night after her being there^ 
his illness became more alarming than 
ever, and she sat by him the whole night 
till quite exhausted, as her own health 
was very indifferent, with fatigue and grief. 
Sir Edmund was then dying, though she 
was ignorant of it ; and anxious to the last 
about hi5 mother, as he perceived how 
much she suffered, he turned to her as she 
was supporting him in her arms, and wip- 
ing the dewy damps from his forehead^ 
said, with the greatest expression of affec- 
tion, — " As you love me, my dearest mo- 
ther, take some refreshment/^ 

These were the last words that lingered 
on his lips, as he expired almost at the in- 
^nt he finished uttering them, — ^anxious 
to the latest moment of his existence for his 
beloved parent. Thus,died, just as he had 
attained his eighteenth year, the handsome, 
elegant and virtuous Sir Edmund Arch- 
dale— leaving his excellent mother a prey- 
to the most poignant anguish that ever 

wounded 
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wounded a human breast; and dreadful 
was the sight of sorrow, that not any thing 
could alleviate or console. 

Yet, martyr as she was to affliction, she 
had so much fortitude in all her distress as 
not to forget her other child ; and took such 
methods with Mr. Ponsonby, who arrived 
in Portugal soon after her son^s decease, 
that she prevailed with him amicably, to 
settle part of the immense fortune Sir Ed- 
mund had left, upon her daughter. Her 
ladyship had sent for Mr. Ponsonby some 
months before, and Mrs. Ponsonby was to 
have accompanied him, had she not been 
near her confinement with her third child. 

After this mental exertion, Lady Arch- 
dale sunk into a state of almost total insen- 
sibility, a kind of derangement took pos- 
session of her mind, and she lost the use 
of her limbs. By proper remedies she for- 
tunately recovered from these dreadful 
cpmplaints ; but her mind had received so 

deep 
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deep a wound, and her health such severe 
injury, that she was never well but for a 
very short time ; almost always indisposed, 
dejected, and sometimes a species of the 
same melancholy derangement would take 
possession of her, Amelrosa, who loved 
and mourned Sir Edmund, restrained lier 
own grief that she might administer coii« 
solation to the mothei* that be adored, and 
by the most soothing attentions strove to* 
remove her dejection. 

Lady Archdale perceived with satisfac- 
tion, the grateful affection and tender assi- 
duity of this amiable girl ; though she knew 
h*w unavailing were all her efforts to re- 
move the misery that pervaded her breast ; 
but notwithstanding the distraction of her 
mind she was anxious for her weHao^e, and 
beheld with regret that Ametrosa could 
scarcely be persuaded to quit her, even to 
take a walk in the garden ; and the pernio* 
cions effects of this confinement was visible 
on her countenance^ viiich appeared pale 

and 
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Md emaciated. From observing this al- 
teration, which gave her extreme pain, she 
resolved to express in the evening an in- 
clination to sleep, ' and that she might be 
left alone, as the presence of a third person 
would disturb her ; and placing her design 
in execution, she requested Amelrosa would 
take a walk while she slept, telling her 
very seriously she should be displeased if 
she did not, as she was convinced the virant 
of air and the closeness of a sick chamber 
had been very prejudicial to her health. 

Unwilling and unused to dispute the 
eonmiands of her benefactress, though 
anxious to be near her lest she should 
awake before she returned and require her 
attentions, she complied immediately ; and 
in a few weeks received infinite benefit, and 
recovered her looks and spirits. This Lady 
Arcfadale no sooner discovered, than she 
insisted on her continuing a practice that 
had been of so much bepcfit to her; and 
Amelrosa now scrupled less at leaving her 

lady- 
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ladyship, as Mrs. Audley, who had beeir 
a twelvemonth in England with Mrs. Pon- 
sonby at her particular request, was re- 
turned to Meragaya ; and the sight of her 
gave an emotion of joy to Lady Archdale's 
woe worn hcart^^as she was ver}^ond of 
her. 

Her lovely pupil was likewise much 
attached to her, and felt delighted to see 
her after such a long absence. When 
Amelrosa trod those walks where she had 
been accustomed to have Sir Edmund for 
a companion, she was melancholy and un- 
happy, and endeavored to seek out new 
spots that would not remind her of him. 
She often visited her nurse^s cottage, and 
sometimes Catalina, who had been married 
several years and resided at the Castle of 
Almara, having married Lopez, a servant 
of Don Rodrick de Montalvan ; and on 
their marriage Don Rodrick had given 
them permission to reside at the Castle, 
and allowed them a yearly stipend for tak- 
ing 
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ing care of it, as he seldom made it a visit, 
and when he did, for a very short time. — 
It was situated about two miles from Me- 
ragaya, and the walk to it was delightful. 



CHAP. II. 



Her spotless soul, where soft compassion reign'd, * 
No vice untuned, no sickening folly stained. 

Falconer. 



A TWELVEMONTH ebpsed after the 
death of Sir Edmund, without lessening but 
in a trifling degree the poignancy of his 
mother^s grief; and her health, though 
considerably amended, was still very pre- 
carious, — a circumstance that distressed her 

exceedingly, 
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exceedingly, as she wished ardently to be 
near her daughter, the only child she had 
remaining ; and her soul seemed now to 
cling more than ever to her. However, sh6 
was obliged to restrain her impatience, 
being so weak and ill that a sea voyage 
would certainly have hastened her death ; 
and meekly resigned she yet looked forward 
with hope, when the day, however far dis- 
tant, might arrive, that would permit her 
to clasp her loved Julia to her maternal 
bosom, and to embrace her grand-children. 

Her tender and compassionate heart had 
induced her to disguise from Amelrosa, the 
singular circumstance that introduced her 
to her knowledge, and her total ignorance 
of who were her parents; having always 
led her to understand, that she was the or- 
phan daughter of a distant relation of her 
ladyship^s, whom she had from benevolent 
motives, as she had no fortune, taken under 
her protection. 

Her 



^. 



BAVKS Ot THS DOURO. 4 7 

Her grateful heart, therefore, overflowed 
with such warmth of gratitude towards her 
benefactress, that it could scarcely have 
been heightened had she known the still 
higher obligations she owed to her pro-* 
lecting goodness. Josepha and Catalina 
were enjoined to secresy on the subject, on 
pain of her displeasure ; and though Amel- 
rosa was much attached to theYn from the 
affection they evinced to her firom infanc^,. 
and continually making presents to them 
from the pocketf-money allowed her by 
Lady Archdale, and frequently visited them, 
they were never once tempted to disclose 
to Jier any of the transactions relative to 
her, in which they had borne so conspi- 
cuous a part. 

Sometimes Amelrosa would ask her nurse 
if she ever remembered her mother; but 
Josepha always either evaded the question, 
or returned some answer as near the truth 
as possible, and that' could not raise any 
suspicion in her airtl^fss mind. Many of 

the 
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the peasants in the neighbourhood of her 
cottage were, however, acquainted with 
the story, having gained their information 
from Josepha ; who, enraptured at that time 
the event took place with Lady Archdale^s 
goodness and bounty to her, wisbcki to pro- 
mulgate it every where ; which she now 
repented, from the fear that it should be- 
come known to Amelrosa, — but notwith- 
standing these circumstances, it had never 
reached her ears; as she was too much 
respected for her affability, benevolence, 
and sweetness of manners, to ^roccive any 
impertinent information. 

. The dispenser of Lady Archdale^s cha- 
rities, she was regarded by the poor peo-r 
pie as an angelic being ; and for several 
miles round there was not a poor habita- 
tion within that distance but she had 
visited. If any of the peasants were sick 
she attended them with medicines, cardials, 
took care herself that they had medical ad- 
vice, if necessary, and that every attention 

was 



BANKS OP THE DOURO. 49 

was paid to them. IF their wives were near 

,laying*in, she always made baby-linen for 

their use, and provided them with every 

comfort for their approaching confinement. 

As Anfelrosa was one evening walking 
up a steep hill, she met an old woman of a 
most venerable appearance, bending almost 
to the earth beneath a large bundle of sticks* 
Aftected at seeing one so aged thus pain- 
fully burthened, she stopped, and entering'* 
into conversation with her, asked how old ^ 
shejvas, in the sweetest tone of voice. The • 
poor woman replied tha^ she was near 
ninety, and obliged to pick up sticks for a 
subsistence, being most wretchedly dis- 
tressed. Rich gems of pity, brighter than 
the sparkling diamond, strayed down the 
blooming cheek of the humane Amelrosa, • 
to think at such an advanced age, this ve- 
nerable sufferer should be obliged thus to 
toil 3aily for a miserable subsistence; and 
giving her a piece of silver, desired her to 
come the next morning toMeragaya, and 

VOL. jr. D th 
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she would see what could be done for her. 
Accordingly the old woman, who was 
named Barbara, came as she was requested, 
and her situation having been represented 
to Lady Archdale, a weekly allowance was 
settled on her, sufficient to support her 
happily. 

As she was very much in want of clothes, 
-\melrosa gave her some of her own that 
s'le could no longer wear, and among the 
rest, an old night-dress, trimmed with lace 
of trifling value; but it struck Barbara as 
such a fine dre^. that she begged when 
she died, that she might be buried in it; m 
remembrance of Signora Amelrosa's kind- 
ness; and departed in raptures at her 
goodriessi, considering herself as indebted 
to her for Lady Archdale's bounty. 

She came regularly every week for her 
allowance, and always brought with^her 
some fruit or sweetmeat, wrapped up la a 
piece of clptbi pf ^ngwy whi$^^$, a;?, a. 

presie^nt 
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present to the Signora ; and this trifting 
mark of gratitude, which was all the poor 
Barbara had to bestow, pleased her ex- 
ceedingly, as it shewed the genuine grate- 
ful feelings of her heart. 

• ■ 

She did not indeed always meet with 
gratitude* equal to the venerable Barbara's ; 
but if the benefits she conferred were ill 
requited, it never lessened her beneficence. 
Returning from a Visit to her nurse, she 
was accosted by a female beggar, of the 
most neat and wholesome appearance, who 
had a child in hef arms, wrapped in clean 
flannel. The uncommon cleanliness of the 
woman's apparel, struck Amelrosa with a 
pttjtidice in her favor, and she asked her 
if she could not fix on any more creditable 
method of life than begging. — The woman 
relied, she should be happy to quit such 
amode of living, but having a child, a sick 
buiband, and in great poverty, she had no 
other resource. 

D 9 Hearing 
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Hearing her repeat this, which gave her 
a fovorable opinion of her, Amelrosa sup- 
plied her with decent apparel for herself 
and child, and with Lady Archdale's ap- 
probation, hired a cottage for her in the 
adjacent hamlet, consisting of two^rooms ; 
and set her up in a little shop, filled with 
trifling articles which were wanted by the 
neighbouring poor and convenient for the 
housekeepers in the vicinity, and did not 
cost much monev ; and this was an excel- 
lent plan for her, as she could wait on her 
husband, who held the child for her when 
she attended in the shop ; and with great 
ease she did vcr\* well for some time, main- 
taining herself and family comfortably, pur- 
chasing tVesh goods when the others were 
expended. 

One day, however, she came to Amel- 
i\>sa* and said her husband was quite re- 

ovnerwU and thJkt thev should tnanj;:^; ^liil 
better if h;: could raise u.onev to bi:y lea- 
ther, as he coulvi laea set u^> h:> old :rixie 

of 
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of shoe-making, being a very good woik- 
man, and had got a great deal of nioriey 
till disabled by along illness. 

Willing to encourage them, she gave the 
woman a moidore, telling her, she only 
lent it her husband and that he was to pay 
it her again. The woman seemed very 
thankful, and when her husband had pur- 
chased the leather, Amelrosa and Lady 
Archdale^s servant had each a pair of shoes 
of him, which were very decently made. 
After some t4me the woman returned the 
moidore ; and Amelrosa, pleased with their 
honesty, gave her the moidore back again, 
saying she would lend it to them once more 
for three or four months, till they were 
established in business. — But in fact, she 
intended at last to make them a present of 
it, pretending to lend it, that the idea of 
repaying it might be a spur to the husband^s 
industry. 

A few days after her second loan of the 

D 3 moidore, 
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moidore, she called at their habitation to 
send the husband to a lady^ who was going 
to employ him on her recommendation to 
make a pair of shoes, and to her great asto- 
^nishment found their apartments entirely 
bare of every thing, not a vestige of any 
fiirniture remaining. While she stood mo- 
. tionless with surprise at this unexpected 
sight, a woman who lived next door and 
had seen her enter, came forward and in- 
formed her that they had gone off the 
preceding evening with the whole of their 

property. 

'Amelrosa neither saw nor heard any 
thing of them for some months, till being 
one day in the streets of the city ofOporto, 
she beheld the woman and child begging, 
iii nearly the same state as when she first 
met with her. At the sight of our heroine 
she fled hastily away, who soon after learnt 
that from a love of idleness and a bad dis- 
position, herself and husband preferred 
begging to a more industrious and res* 

pectable 
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pectable method of gaining their bread. — • 
Amelrosa regretted their depravity, and 
that she had bestowed her charity on such 
worthless objects; it did not, however, 
lessen her benevolence, and she would not 
risk neglecting to serve one distressed being 
from the fear of being deceived. 

One evening, at her usual time for 
•walking, Amelrosa set out to visit her 
nurse, but finding her from home she 
thought she might probably be gone to see 
her daughter Catalina ; and with the hope 
of having the two-fold satisfaction of be- 
holding them both together, a pleasure 
she had not enjoyed for some weeks past, 
her inclination led her to turn her steps to 
Almaraz. At a short distance from tic 
cottage of Josepha, she openoda gate which 
led to a narrow path made through a wood 
that encompassed the Castle, and extended 
for some miles round ; and having walked 
about a mile, came within sight of its white 
turrets, rising above the umbrageous groves 

D 4 of 
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of almond, peach, citron and orange tree^^ 
which perfumed the air at some distance. 
Cooling breezes agitated the surrounding 
foliage, and several canals cut through the 
wood, contributed to refresh and give a 
beautiftil verdure to the grass and trees. 

The universal stilness diffused, through- 
out this retired spot, was suddenly inter- 
rupted by the sweet and distinct sound of 
some musical instrument. She stopped to 
listen, — sometimes the notes Would loudly 
and harmoniously swell into the air, then 
sink by degrees, and dissolve into such soft 
and melancholy tunes, that a sadness not 
unpleasing stole over Amelrosa. She 
thoiight of her orphan state, of the sorrows 
of her amiable and o:enerous friend, and 
the remembrance of the estimable and be- 
loved Sir Edmund, bathed her cheek with 
tears. — ^She could not conjecture who the 
person was, that drew forth such heavenly 
sounds ; certain it was not either Catalina 

4 

or her husband, though they sometimes 

played 
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played on the viola, — as their efforts s^t 
harmony which she had heard, were of the^ 
mdest kind. 

All at once the music ceased ; she then 
proceeded to the Castle, entered the court 
before it, and rung the great bell, whose 
sonorous tones soon brought out Lopez, at 
that time the only inhabitant. Amelrosa 
immediately enqired for his mother and 
wife. 

" I cannot say, Signora,^^ replied he, 
" that they are here at present, though it 
is but a few minutes since they went to 
visit Leonora, who is sick with a fever. — It 
will not be long, however, Signora, before 
they return, — ^Now do, pray, walk in and 
rest yourself: you. must be fatigued, Sig- 
nora, with your long walk. Give me leave, 
Signora, to shew you the way ;^^ and on 
he marched, prating all the time, till he 
came to a small room that had been ele- 
gantly fitted up as a library, and was the 
,( , D 5 favorite 
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favorite apartment of Don Rodrick de 
Montalvan, in his youthful days.— The 
furniture was faded and antique, though it 
had formerly been beautiful ; the books 
wei'e mouldy and discoloured from damp 
and neglect ; but great judgment had been 
displayed in the choice of the books, which 
consisted of the best authors in all the mo- 
dern languages ; and there were many ves- 
tiges of much taste having been shewn in 
the decoration of the apartment. 

The lattices commanded a delightful 
prospect of the adjacent country, and 
looked into a pleasure guarden, laid out 
exceedingly well, which was easily Pur- 
veyed, and was a very pretty object from 
the balconies, outside the lattices. Amel- 
rosa^sea ted herself in the balcOny, that she 
might Wore freely «njoy the kind refreshing 
breezes, and throwing back her veil, re- 
clined on one of the balustrades, and 
remained some moments absorbed in sweet 
*nd pensive meditation. 

Sudden 
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Sudden she starts from her reverie, inter- 
rupted by the sound of voices, and raising 
her eyes she perceives two figures slowly 
and gracefully advancing across the lawn 
from beneath the embowering shade of 
several tall elms, planted at the extremity. 
As they drew near, and appeared in such 
earnest conversation as to be refifardless of 
every surrounding object, she could with 
propriety and unperceived observe them. 

The eldest of the two gentlemen, who 
appeared to be about six and twenty, was 
tall, handsome, with quite the air of a man 
of ftshion and habited in the English dres«, 
which added to his fair and glowing com- 
plexion, made her suppose him to be an 
Englishman : his hair was light brown, 
curling slightly round his face, which was 
of an ov;il shape, his nose aquiline, his eyes 
blue but rather too small, which was the 
only defect in a face otherwise quite per- 
fect, his mouth was beautiful, his teeth 
white and even ; and he had a smile the 

i> 6 most 
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most fascinating and insinuating that the 
imac^ination can form. 

I 

His companion^ who appeared to be three 
or four years younger, was above the mid- 
dle height, and formed with the utmost 
symmetiy and elegance. — His hair was 
black as the plumage of the raven, and fell 
luxuriantly over his forehead, whose po- 
lished whiteness formed a pleasing con- 
trast to its jetty hue, and to the rich glow 
of his fine turned cheek, embrowned by 
the heat of the sun, which was an improve- 
ment, as it gave him a more manly Ipok. 
His eyes were black and sparkled witlj-the 
most brilliant vivacity ; a Roman nose gave 
dignity to his countenance, while a most 
perfectly handsome mouth added a sweety 
ness that tempered the grandeur of his 
countenance. A Spanish cloak, of scarlet 
cloth fringed with gold, fell with easy neg^ 
ligencc over his left shoulder ; his doUjE^Jl^t 
and the rest of his apparel were cream co- 
lour, and a plume of the snowy featheij^ 
of the ostrich waved in his sable hat. 

" *• ■ 
■•. ^ ^ 
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The gentlemen continued conversing 
very earnestly till they approached near 
the balcony, when accidentally glancing 
that way, they beheld Amelrosa with sur- 
prise and admiration ; and having gazed 
some moments as if unable to prevent it, 
then seeing it confused her, they bowed 
with the utmost elegance and retired. — ^In 
truth, no object in nature more lovely and 
interesting than Amelrosa, had ever yet 
met their sight. 

She was now about fifteen, and the sim- 
pie style in which she dressed added to the 
native lustre of those charms that disdained 
to derive any advantage from art. — A veil 
of white lace thrown back in graceful folds, 
discovered a face pf the utmost sweetness, 
embellished by the dazzling radiance of a 
|Mdr of bright blue eyes, whose long dark 
.'^Mbes when reclined by diffidence or me- 
lipehbly, shaded a cheek of the most de- 
licate bloom, which relieved the pure white- 
ness of a skin so transparent, that her sap- 
.^ . phire 
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phire veins were easily discerned. Her nut 
brown hair curled gracefully in her necit 
and round her lovely face, a dimple played 
oh her left cheek when she smiled, and gavie 
a charming expression to her countenance. 
A plain 3vhite robe enveloped her slender 
and well-turned form, which was a com* 
plete model of perfection ; one charm, how- 
ever, outweighed every other, and that was 
being quite unconscious of the admiration 
she excited. 

The noble and handsome appearance of 
these gentlemen were much admired by 
Amelrosa, who had seen very few English 
gentlemen, and never beheld any Portu- 
guese noblemen worthy to be compared 
with them ; and anxious to know who thejr 
werCjinquiiXHl of Lopez as she was depart- 
ing, after having remained an hour waiting - 
the return of Catalina and her me^kttif. 
who did not anive according to. Be|*llii-' 
pectations. 



At 
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At the moment that she had asked 
Lopez the question, relating to the gentle- 
rneu she had seen crossings the lawn, the 
objects of her inquiry entered the hall, 
and confused at their unexpected appear- 
ance at that instant, she blushed deeply, 
as she returned with a graceful curtsey 
the silent respect they paid her ; and her 
confusion was heightened by Lopez, who 
followed her, as she was retiring to in- 
form her the gentlemen were named, Don 
Fernando de Moiitalvan, and Captain 
Glenholme; and spoke so audibly, that 
3he was apprehensive they heard him. 

Having wished Lopez good night, she 
pursued her way home, and the evening 
being cool, as reviving breezes came from 
the sea, she had a most delightful walk, 
and the satisfaction of finding Lady Arch- 
dale better than usual; who could not 
avoid smiling at the animated description 
Amelrosa gave of the strangers, and their 
elegant appearance. As her ladyship's 

health 
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health continued to improve, she began t<r 
see more company at her own house, 
though she seldom went out, and it was 
entirely on Amelrosa^s account that she 
suffered her retirement to be disturbedf 
society being painful to a mind so wretched 
as her own ; but with the same amiable 
consideration for the feeling of others, 
that ever distinguished her, she would 
not, however disagreeable to herself, 
condemn a young and lively girl to the 
constant dulness of the retired life she led. 

Amelrosa was indeed always gay and 
cheerful, the sorrows of others could alone 
cloud her serene brow, and the sweetness 
of her disposition made her happy in 
seclusion ; though the amusements and 
innocent recreations, natural and proper 
for her age, were as pleasing to her as to 
youth in general. Mr. Bressey, a gentle- 
man of fashion, who had been introduced 
at Meragaya, was particularly attentive 
to Lady Archdale, who did not, however, 

suspect 
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suspect him of having ai^ motive for his 
attentions, till informed by an acquaint- 
ance, that he had publickly declared his 
intention to marry her; being very much 
in her good gptces, and having a great 
inclination, as he was not rich himself, 
for her large fortune ; adding, that she was 
very fond of doctors, always ill, and should 
when she married him, have as much 
apothecary's stuff as she chose, whilst he 
amused himself with her money. 

Her ladyship was highly diverted with 
his presumption, never having had a 
thought of marrying again ; but refused 
several great offers since the death of Sir 
Oliver; her health and spirits being too 
much impaired from the afflictions she had 
encountered, to suffer her to entertain an 
idea of the kind ; besides, she had too fine 
an understanding after having been mar- 
ried so unhappily, to think again of 
uniting her destiny to another ; and knew 
likewisei from the injured state of her con- 
stitution 
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stitution by grief, that it must be her 
fortune, and not herself that was the 
attraction. 

She resolved, therefore, to take an in- 
nocent revenge on Mr. Bressey, for his 
assurance and impertinence ; and accord- 
ingly, accepted an invitation to dine at 
the house of a friend of Mr* Bressey^s, 
as she was informedi he was to be of the 
party. 

Slie received the civilities which he 
showered on her, with apparent pleasurer 
and at dinner would take wine with no* 
other person but himself, and acted her 
part so well, that the company all con- 
cluded tlie rich widow was at last en- 
snared. Mr. Bressey was in high spirita 
with his supposed success, and when her 
up was going away, took her hand 
iuct her to tlie carriage. As be led 
stairs, she turned to him, and 
#aid : *^ Though we are such gooc) 

friends^ 
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Iriends, I don^t intend you riiall be at the 
expence of supplying mc with apothecary^s 
stiiff/^ At these words, which almost 
petrified him, as he instantly recollected 
his own expressions, he could make no 
reply; and having attended her to the 
carriage, retired quite crest fallen. 

Some weeks after, her ladyship met him 
again by chance, and he then addressed 
her with visible confusion, saying, ** My 
dear Lady Archdale, I am quite ashamed 
to see you. You have very justly punished 
m^j I never was so done up in my life/* 
Het ladyship smiled very good humour- 
cdly, zfiA desired him to think no more 
of the circumstance, as she had quite for- 
got it. 

Amelrosa was at work one morning in 
the drawing-room, and Lady Archdale 
writing a letter to her daughter ; when 
they were interrupted by the arrival of a 
lady, that the former had never seen before* 

and 
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and at the sight of whom her ladyship 
expressed great joy. She was about five 
and thirty, exceedingly handsome, and 
interesting, with a deep melancholy im- 
printed on her countenance. 

When she was gone, Amelrosa expressed 
concern at the sadness of her appearance, 
saying, she feUred, she was afHicted with 
some heavy misfortune. 

*• Your judgment is not crroncous/f' 
replied Lady Archdale, " I have nt)t -for 
some time been so much gratified aa I 
have been to day, on seeing Donna Amelhi 
de Mello, whom I have not bad a visit' 
from since you were a child. Her father* 
Don Juan de Mello, was a gentlenian of 
good family, but very limited fortune, 
and having married a woman he liked, 
even poorer than himself, he had a large 
family and very little to support them 
with. He resided at a village in the in^ 
terior part of Portugal, in a confined hibie^ 

tatioB, 
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tation, not far from an elegant seat be- 
longing to the Duke de Mirandoia, a 
grandee of the first rank in the kingdom. 
When Donna Amelia was about fifteen, 
the Dukes eldest son, Don Alphonso, came 
down with a tutor to his father's seat, 
after having been dangerously ill, to enjoy 
the air of the country, which was particu- 
larly salubrious there, and to prosecute 
his studies at the same time. 



4( 



Passing through the village he had 
scVtral times caught a view of Amelia, 
who was then the most beautiful creature 
ever seen. She was tall for her age, finely 
formed, with a countenan •<* m which 
heauty, innocence and sweetness were 
equally blended. From the moment that 
Don Alphonso's eyes glanced on this lovely 
creature, he became violently enamoured 
with all the ardor of eighteen ; and i.u- 
parted his sentiments to his tutor, a man 
of dissolute principles, who encouraged 
his pupil in every thing that was' blame- 
able. 
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able, and by that method gained his intirer 
confidence. 



" His unworthy preceptor had instilled^ 
such opinions in his breast, that the idea 
of marrying Amelia never occuiTed to Don 
Alphonso, as he likewise knew his father 
would not give his consent; and if ever he 
married, it was necessary he shonld have 
a fortune with his wife to support the high' 
rank he held, the family estates being over- 
run with mortgages. He therefore, con- 
certed a scheme, (or rather his tutov did^ 
for him) which was, when Amelia visited^ 
Signer Bernardo, a . respectable tradesmaix- 
in a neighbouring town ; under pretefvde 
of taking her out for the air, Signer Bera» 
nardo should drive away with her in a 
carriage to a lonely house', situated in a- 
wild deserted spot, where Don Alphoftso 
would be waiting to receive her. 

** This Bernardo had been of some- s^r* 
vice to Den Juan de Mello some- yearsf be^ - 

fore,; 
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fbre, ami having known and been fiimiliar 
with his children, of whom he and his 
wife were apparently very fond from their 
infancy ; Don Juan, as a particular favor, 
suffered each of them by turns, to make a 
visit of a few days to Bernardo and Mar- 
cella every year, as they lived in the most 
respectable manner. Don Alphonso, who 
had made numberless inquiries respecting 
the family ofMello, learnt this circum- 
stance, and bribed Bernardo with a large 
etim of money, to assist in placing the 
daughter of Don Juan in his power ; 
assuring him, he would conceal the cir- 
cumstance of his having betrayed Amelia 
to him. 

** The lovely and innocent Amelia, un- 
suspecting the misfortunes that awaited 
her, sprung lightly into the carriage, 
which Bernardo as usual, sent to convey 
her to his house, for she was always pleased 
t» visit Bernardo and his wife from the 
kaftdoewthey eMiRoed towarda ben I& the 

course 
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course of the next evening, Marcella pre- 
tended to be indisposed, and Bernardo 
under a pretext of shewing Amelia the 
country, carried her to the house ap- 
pointed by Don Alphonso, and left her 
there. 

** Over the transactions that passed that 
evening humanity must draw a veil ; and 
suffice it to say, the beautiful Amelia fell a 
victim to the treacherous Bernardo, and 
the arts which were used for her destruc* 
tion ; for ignorant of the world and inno- 
cent of all guile, it was impossible she could 
disentangle herself from the surrounding 
snares. However, the agitation of her. 
mind affected her so forcibly, that she was 
seized with a violent fever, and her life in 
the greatest danger. During the period of 
hei illness, Don Alphonso was nearly fran- 
tic, for he loved her to distraction. 

" At length she recovered, after a most 
violent struggle with death ; and torn from 

her 
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her friends, who could not discover the 
least trace of her from the stoiy Bernardo 
invented, in which he was corroborated by 
the driver of the carriage, who was in his 
interest, — ^they having both asserted that 
she was torn from them by robbers, who 
had likewise plundered and used them 
cruelly. 

** Wholly in the power of a man of the 
most fascinating manners and handsome, 
engaging person, who used every artifice 
to render himself agreeable to her, and to 
reconcile her to her fate, he at last suc- 
ceeded in making her attaclied to him, 
notwithstanding his ill conduct ; and they 
lived together some years, in which time 
they had several children. 

*' Her extreme youth, which prevented 
her extricating herself from the fatal abyss 
into which she was plunged, mast be an 
excuse for her continuing in er-ror, with 
cverjflj^ral and feeling mind. Five years 

YOLfff. £ after 
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after the involuntary elopement of Amelia, 
Don Juan discovered the ravisher and se- 
ducer of his daughter, and that Bernardo 
had been his assistannt, a circumstance that 
filled him with double horror ; and it was 
no sooner publicly known than he was 
shunned as a pestilence, and losing all the 
business by which he so respectably sup- 
ported himself, was reduced to the most 
abject poverty, — a striking example of the 
punishment that sometimes attends vice, 
even in this world. Exasperated against 
the base violator of his daughter's honor, 
Don Juan intended to have washed out the 
dishonor done their family with Alphonso's 
blood, had not the pathetic prayers of 
Amelia, who intreated him to spare the 
father of her children ; whose youth and 
the bad advice of his tutor, she now con- 
sidered as an excuse for the crime he had 
committed, blunted the edge of his re- 
sentment. 

^' The generosity of her mind .l!jtal|BO0Ji 

litiother 
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another trial, more severe than any she 
had yet suffered, to undergo. — 'Iht father 
of Don Alphonso had projected a match 
for him with a lady of immense fortune, 
fine person, and great goodness of heart; 
and insisted on his marrying her, as he 
required a large fortune with the woman 
he made his wife. Though he possessed 
many virtues, and an affection for Amelia 
more ardent than he could ever feel again, 
he was nevertheless a man of the world ; 
and having dissipated his own independent 
fortune by various extravagances, regard- 
less of tlie affliction he would cause her to 
suffer, whose reputation and peace of mind 
he had destroyed, he gave his hand to 
Donna Violante de Mendoza, and planted 
an incurable thorn in the bosom of his 
amiable mistress ; who no sooner received 
the intelligence, than she vowed never 
more to see or speak to him, as she had 
considered herself as his wife while he con- 
tinued single, from having without her 
gwn consent been . drawn into her prespnt 
i^tuation. 

£ 2 ^^ KSx^x 
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*' After he was married he made several 
attempts to see her, and wrote frequently, 
but she returned his letters unopened, and 
would not receive his visits, though in- 
formed by a friend of his, that he loved 
her as much as ever, and would never have 
taken a wife had he not flattered himself 
he should overcome her scruples and visit 
her as before. 

*' Her singular story and the greatness 
of her conduct, were universally known, 
and admired ; and the neighboring gentry, . 
of the first distinction, visited and paid her 
every attention, so much did they pity andV 
esteem her. An account of her excellence 
having reached the ears of Donna Violante, 
she was so charmed with her virtue, that 
she was continually sending her the most 
elegant presents ; and the Duke de Miran- 
dola settled a handsome income on herself 
and children, and frequently went to see 
her.' 
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*' Some few years after the marriage of 
her lover, she went to Lisbon on particular 
business, and passing through the public 
streets, her veil being accidentally thrown 
up for a few minutes, she was met at that 
moment by Don Alphonso, who no sooner 
beheld her than they instantly knew each 
other. 

** Their mutual agitation was beyond 
the power of language to describe, for they 
loved with unabated tenderness ; and sub- 
dued by the violence of their emotions at 
beholding the object now presented to 
them, so dearly beloved and lost to them 
for ever, they both fainted away. 

" From this interesting period they never 
saw each other more, excepting once that 
Don Alphonso was at the theatre with the 
daughter he had by Amelia ; and having 
been informed that she was to be .there, he 
said to the child, — ' Louisa, tell me which 
of those ladies is your mother ?' His daugh- 

E 3 t«r 
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ter immediately pointed her out to him, 
for, altered by time and grief, he saw her 
without knowing her; and unutterably 
affected, he looked at her for some mi*^ 
nutes, hid his face with his handkerchief, 
and soon after quitted the house, — leavingr 
his daughter with a lady and gentleman^ 
who were with him. 

** This was the last time they ever met, 
though hi» wife died in the course of a few 
years after, generally lamented for the 
goodness of her heart and benevolent dis* 
position. When this event took place, it 
was universally supposed, after a proper 
time had elapsed, that Amelia and AN 
phonso would have been united together; 
but he did not survive Donna Violante 
long enough to have engJiged in a second . 
marriage ; for being obliged to go a voyage 
to the Brazils, directly after her death, on 
some business of importance for. Govern- 
ment, he died of a fever there ; leaving 

Amelia, 
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Amelia, notwithstanding his faults, warmly 
attached to his memory, and honoring him 
as a husband. 

*' Previous to and after his decease, she 
had several great offers of maiTiage, but 
refused them all ; saying, that she never 
had given any other man a thought, nor 
ever should ; and 'continues to this xlay, as 
you may perceive by her melancholy coun- 
tenance, to lament the misfortunes of her 
life*. 

** I became acquainted with her for the 
first time in England, where she rc'sided 
some years after his desertion of her, to 
endeavour by a change of scene, to banish 
the miserable sensations that pervaded her 
mind ; as she wished to live for the sake 
of her children, and for them only. I fear 
she will not stay long here, being merely 
on a visit to a relation, w^ho has shewa 
her great friendship and kindness; and 

£ 4 I shall 
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I shall regret her departure exceedingly, 
as her society is delightful and desirable/* 

Amclrosa was much affected and in- 
terested by the slory of Amelia de Mello, 
whose misfortunes she pitied, and la- 
mented with Lady Archdale her hapless 
destiny: sincerely cherishing the hope 
that the evening of her days might be for- 
tunate, and that her children would prov^ 
a consolation to her. 
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CHAP. III. 

blest Compassion ! Heaven-descended child ! 

Whose power is best perceiv'd in noblest hearts ; 
Who dress'd in smiles of patience, meekly mild, 

To want, relief; to misery, ease imparts ; 
By thee inspired — this heav'nly maid has felt 

A pain for sorrows, to herself unknown; 
With kind humility has comfort dealt 

To me^ amidst the wild* of native thrown. 

Sterling. 

A HE following morning Mrs. Roinney, 
the wife of a gentleman of fashion, who had 
arrived some weeks since at Oporto to set- 
tle the affairs of a rich merchant, his uncle^ 
who was lately deceased, called to make a 
morninig visit to Lady Archdale. She was 

E 6 very 
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very intimate with her ladyship^s daughter, 
Mrs. Ponsonby, exceedingly pretty and 
good-natnred ; and from the first moment 
she saw Amelrosa was so much pleased 
with her, that she gave her an invitation 
to dine and pass the evening. 

« 
Averse to quitting her ladyship for so 

many hours, Amelrosa would have declined 

her politeness, had not ..Lady Archdale 

insisted on her going; as Mrs. Romney 

never dined before six o'clock, and she 

consequently would have her company the 

greater part of the day. Amelrosa was 

inwardly pleased at this permission, as she 

was very partial to her society ; for she was 

good-humoured, lively and obliging. 

The dinner party was small but agree- 
able, and about nine o'clock the lady of the 
house, who was in the bloom of life, pro- 
posed that they should have a little dance, 
as they were all young people ; saying at 
the same time, she was surprised Don Fer- 
nando 
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hando de Montalvan, and Captain Glen- 
holme were not yet come, as they had pro- 
mised to be with her early in the evening; 
more especially as she had told them some 
vary handsome ladies were to be of the 
party ; and to men of their gallantry and 
gaiety of disposition, she knew, she said, 
it woul4 be an inducement to hasten them 
to her honse. 

•* Don Femando,^^ sh^ added, addressiftg 
Amelrosa, " is one of the most charming 
companions in the world : it is impossible 
to be dull in his company, he has so miitli 
wit and vivacity, and promotes every spe- 
cies of diversion. Not tile least of the Pdr- 
ttisruese in his manner/^ 

Amelrosa, who felt interested in this 
description, as she thought hi^* name was 
exactly similar to that of the elegant strafi* 
ger she had seen at Alrtiaraz, asked how it 
happened that he was so different from his 
countrymen, who wer« in genera) far front 
pleasing. 

E 6 '^'^ "^^^ 
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"He has been educated in England ever 
since his irtfancy/' rejoined Mrs. Uomneyi 
** by Lord Westbrook ; to whom his father, 
Don Rod rick, had been of some service, 
and sliewn him great attention when his 
lordship had the command of the British 
troops in Portugal. This nobleman per- 
ceiving that Fernando, the younger son of 
Don Rodrick, was an object of dislike, his 
whole affection centering in the eldest, Don 
Pedro ; from a motive of compassion (and 
at the same time to repay the obligation) 
as he was a man of universal benevolence, 
ijitreated as a favor, that Don Rodrick 
.would suffer him to educate Fernando as 
his Own son ; and having no children he 
would give him a fortune equal to what a 
child of his might expect. 

*' This request was gladly assented to by- 
Don Rodrick, who was rejoiced to be rid 
of a child that seemed to reproach him for 
the cruelty he exercised towards him. — Ferr 
nandowasnot the only being he treated. 

inhu* 
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inhumanly: his second wife his cruelty 
had consigned when young and beauiiful, 
to an early tomb. This lady had been sa- 
crificed to him by an unrelenting parent, 
at the age of seventeen ; and to add to her 
misery, was warmly attached to another^ 
and had an insurmountable aversion to 
Don Rodrick. 

*^ A sudden and dangerous -illness had 
lately snatched the darling Pedro to the 
grave ; and stung with grief and remorse, 
whiph has made him wish to atone for his 
past errors, induced him to supplicate his 
oHly remaining son to return to the paternal 
mansion, and take possession of the estates 
of which he was now the only heir ; and 
by thus acting, comfort the declining years 
of a father, that did not in fact deserve his 
duty and affection. 

" Don Fernando was very averse to vi- 
siting a country that he had been banished 
from since his infancy, nor did he feel 

much 
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much predilection for a parent, who had 
never inquired concerning his fate till this 
sad event of his brother^s death ; but his 
natural goodness of heart led him to pity 
his father, for having lost the consolation 
and hope of his old age ; and however re- 
pugnant to his feelings, resolved to comply 
with his inclinations : and taking an affec- 
tionate farewell of Lord Westbrook, who 
loved him as his son and for whom he felt 
the affection of one, he embarked for this 
country; where he was received by hi§ 
fiither with great cercihony, and a pdmpotis 
shew of affection that did not denote much 
sincerity. 

•* Attached to all the customs of antient 
times, Don Rodrick requested he would 
adopt the Portuguese dress, which he wore . 
himself; and in obedience to his commands 
he has assumed it, as you will perceive 
when he arrives. In short, I think him an 
example to all other young men, for per- 
fectly his own master, with such excellent 

spirits^ 
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Spirits and of so gay a disposition, to be 
such a submissive son to that proud, un- 
feeling, and severe old man, reflects the 
highest honor on his head and heart. — 
Lord Westbrook some years since settled 
a very handsome income on him, and I 
understand he always intends passing every 
other year at least, with his lordship/^ 

Here she concluded her account of the 
interesting Don Fernando, and was going 
to say something respecting Captain Glen- 
holme, when she was interrupted by the 
servant^s announcing both these gentlemen, 
who entered, and made their compliments^ 
tinth unrivalled elegance. Their manners 
were those of first-bred men of fashion, de- 
void of affectation ; and numberless sallies 
of the most brilliant wit flowed from Don 
Fernando's lipsl, which amused the com- 
pany and kept them in high spirits. 

His friend Glenholme was very animated 
and pioxe insinuatiDg than Fernando, 

though 
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though he did not possess such an exuber- 
ance of vivacity, nor produced so many 
shining effusions of wit and repartee. Fer- 
nando dazzled, but Glenholme fascinated 
the mind. 

The sound of music invited this little 
assembly to dance, and Don Fernando 
presenting his hand to Mrs. Romney, they 
began country- dances, which continued 
till the lady feeling herself fatigued, he. 
then stood up with Amelrosa, Miss Clif- 
ford and Glenholme, to dance a Scotch feeL 
Amelrosa was pleased at dancing with 
these gentlemen, who were the best per- 
formers among this small but agreeable 
party. 

Glenholme had been her partner almost 
the whole evening, and she was delighted 
with his conversation during that time- — 
She felt an involuntary inclination to appear 
pleasing in his eyes, but dared not hope it 
as he seemed to admire Miss Clifford, wb# 

wa«. 
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was very handsome and infinitely superior, 
she imagined, to herself; at least her fearai 
made her suppose he admired her more, 
notwithstanding his attentions to her were 
very conspicuous. The party broke up at 
an early hour, and the time appeared to 
Amelrosa to fly on wings, so happily did 
it pass ; and she returned home filled with 
delight, and her mind engaged in thinking 
of the elegant Montague Glenholme. 

She allowed that Don Fernanda was 
handsome, but could not think him so 
engaging as Glenholme: never had she 
seen any man in whose eyes she wished to 
appear charming before, and she fell asleep 
with his image impressed on her heart. In 
the morning, when reflection obtruded 
itself and the gaiety of her spirits had a 
little subsided, she began to blame her 
folly for being delighted with a person she 
was so little acquainted with, and would 
not iixffer herself to think any more on the 
subject, as she might probably never see 

him 
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him again. Fernando had been likewise 
very attentive to her, at every moment he 
could spare from Mrs. Romney, whose 
great favorite he was ; but wholly en- 
grossed by his friend, she observed scarcely 
any thing else. 

Three days after Lady Archdale and her- 
self took a walk to the pretty summer 
house at the end ot the gardens, and tht 
former having taken a seat near the win-^ 
dow, * Amelrosa stood by heri conversing 
on some indifferent subjects, till their 
attention was arrested by the sight of a 
gentleman who was earnestly lookmg at 
them as he advanced up the road.— When 
he appro?Lched nearer he smiled and kissed 
his hand, and was instantly recognised for 
Don Fernando, by Amelrosa, who blushed 
when she returned his salutation, and in- 
formed her ladyship who he was, as she 
appeared struck with the peculiar elegance 
of his figure. Amelrosa could not imagine 
how he came to know her place of resi^ 

dence. 
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dence, which his glancing at the summer 
house before he could have caught a view 
of herself or companion she had observed, 
and was a convincing proof he vras ac* 
quainted with it.. Perhaps, she thought, 
he has inquired where I resided of Mrs. 
Romney, from a motive of curiosity, as 
Don Fernando and his friend both appeared 
at her party, to recollect having seen her 
tt the Castle of Almaraz. She secretly 
wished that Glenholme had been with him, 
flattering herself that it was merely to have 
Lady Archdale^s ^opinion respecting their 
personal merit, and which excelled the 
other. 

Amelrosa's intimacy with Mrs. Romney 
increased daily from their being mutually 
delighted with each other; and she fre- 
quently dined with her or had her company 
atMcfagaya. She was seated one day in the 
drawing-room amusing herself with a book, 
while Mrs. Romney, with whom she was 
on the naoBt friendly terms, was dressing, 
■ .' when 
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when who should enter but Don Fernando. 
He approached her in the most animated 
rpanner, to make his compliments, and 
they entered into an agreeable conversation 
till summoned to dinner. 

This repast over and the gentlemen 
finished their wine, Don Fernando again 
attached himself to Amelrosa; entertain- 
ing her in a most delightful manner by th#. 
liveliness of his remarks and the brilliancy 
of his understanding, and his observations^ 
and sentiments gave her a very favorable 
opinion of his heart. Though she admired 
and was pleased with him, yet she felt an 
involuntary preference for Glenholrac, 
while her judgment obliged her to allow 
that he was not in mental or personal 
qualifications, superior to the other; and 
with painful regret heard Don Fernando 
tell Mrs, Romney, he had endeavouted to 
persuade Montague to accompany him, 
but could not prevail, as he was en^ged 
with a party of gentlemen who.were going 

to 
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to sit up to drink and gamble the greater 
part of the night, and from whom he had 
gladly escaped, as he detested both. This 
apparent difference in the pursuits of 
the two friends, inclined her to think 
most favorably of Fernando^s disposition ; 
Lady Archdale having always taught her 
to have the highest abhorrence of the 
eharactcr of a gamester, and of one who is 
frequently intoxicated. 

A month, had elapsed since Amelrosa's 
last interview with Don Fernando, in 
which he had gained much on her esteem ; 
and she was sitting in the summer-house 
reading to Lady Archdale, when suddenly 
her ladyship exclaimed, ** there goes the 
handsome Portuguese/' At this excla- 
mation, she started up and ran to the win- 
dow, just time enough to catch a distant 
view of him, as he was not looking towards 
her. Her friend smiled at her eagerness^ 
and pointed to the book, which in her 
haste she liad let fall. Confused she took 

it 
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it from the ground, and resumed her em- 
ployment; but her thoughts were other- 
wise engaged, than in thinking of the ob- 
ject she was reading, and she made several 
blunders. 

The following day at nearly the same 
hour, the plants in the summer*house 
required watering, and she flew to do this 
little office herself, frequently going to the 
window during this occupation. After 
waiting impatiently with the hope of 
seeing Don Fernando, though she would 
not own to herself that she wished it ; she 
again saw him walk slowly by, without 
glancing once towards the window. 

Quite disconcerted, she hastily retired, 
finished the task she had imposed on her- 
self, and feeling her disappointment as a 
punishment for her vanity, in supposing 
he passed that way on purpose to see* her,' 
she resolved not to visit the summer-hou^ 
again for a long time. Another week 

passed 
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passed away and she had adhered to this 
resolution ; however, one evening, she 
was gathering flowers in the garden, and 
recollecting there was, a . basket in the 
summer-house that would be useful to her, 
she went to fetch it, and accidentally 
looking from the window as she passed, 
beheld Don Fernando, who was mounted 
on one of the finest horses she had ever 
seen, bow gracefully to her. She paused 
to return bis compliment, and he ap- 
proached near the wall that he might speak 
to her with ease, and they held for some 
time a very agreeable conversation ; in the 
course of which, he informed her that since 
he had the pleasure of being in her society, 
he had made a short excursion to Spain. 
When they had conversed nearly half an 
hour, Don Fernando spurred his dark 
brown steed, which had been impatiently 
pawing the ground, but he could not resist 
. turning his head and gazing at Amelrosa, 
till she could no more be distinguished. 

• From 



'.-4 . "^ 



9G BANKS OF THE DOURO. 

From this period Amelrosa again re- 
sorted to her favorite summer-house, which 
she ent-M'taincd a greater partiality for than 
ever ; and was seldom there without seeing 
Don Fernando, either on horseback or on 
foot, though they seldom had an oppor- 
tunity of speaking to each other ; Amel- 
rosa being generally engaged in reading, 
Working, or playing on some instrument 
to amuj^e Lady Archdale, who generally 
accompanied her. She usually chose her 
seat near the window, and the eyes of 
Fernando were so eloquent when he looked 
at her as he passed, that it was impossible 
for her to misunderstand the language they 
meant to convey ; and she began to blame 
herself for tlie C!:couragement she gave him 
by appearing so often at the window, and 
determined to desist from a custom, thsit 
most probably wo ild m?ke him think ^^ 
had a great share of levity; as she con- 
cluded, he intended from his conduct, 
little more than common gallantry. It gave 
. her some uneasiness to prciberve this reso- 

' lutiplly 
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lution, but she gained this victory over 
herself, and' for some weeks never entered 
the summer-house, except at a time whea 
she thought he would not pass that way, 
and as she, flattered herself never caught 
the least glimpse of him. 

Assiduously attending on her beloved 
bene&ctress, and acting as the steward of 
her bounty, with her mind -chiefly intent 
on assisting (with her approbation) the 
afflicted and distressed, the idea of Don 
Fernando seldom obtruded ; but when she 
thought of him she could not avoid breath- 
ing a secret wish, that it might be her des- 
tiny to be beloved by him. However, she 
checked this dangerous wish whenever it 
arose, conscious how little reason she had 
to flatter herself her hopes would be jre- 
alized. 

Amelrosa had not visited the Castle of 
Almaraz, (though partial to the walk that 
led to it and the* beautiful extensive pros- 

▼OL. I. F pects 
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pects it commanded) since her first meeting 
with Fernando; and after having seen him 
at Mrs. Romney's, she did not like to visit 
it again, from the fear that he might think 
she wished to throw herself in his way. — ? 
This sciniple was, however, removed by 
Cataiina, from whom she learnt by acci- 
dent when she called to see her, that be 
^was on a visit to Don Antonio de Silvio, 
who resided at his palace on the other side 
the river. 

She likewise informed her that Don Rod* 
rick had not for many years resided at Al- 
maraz, as he had a more modern and elegant 
mansion about ten miles distant, that he 
only kept the Castle in tolerable repair on 
account of the grounds being so particur 
larly beautiful ; and sometimes visited it 
for a day with a party of friends, to enjoy 
the beauties of nature by which it was 
surrounded. Her young master, she said, 
had passed some time there, as he was par- 
tial to Almacaz^ from its liavii^ been his 

mother's 
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mother's farorite {daco of residence ; and 
had begun to make several iroprovementey 
"vtrhieh she feared would be disple^^uig to 
his father. 

• 

This information of the absence of Fer-» 
nando pleased our heroine, and she told 
Catalina that she should take^ a walk the 
following eveninjg to the Castje; and if she 
had no particular engagement, should be 
inoch obliged to her to shew her the park* 
pleasure-grounds and different apartments, 
of which she had but a cursory view when 
lai^ there. The affectionate Catalina was 
clelighted at the prospect of her coming, 
and begged she would not make it late 
wheii she set out, as At should come to 
meet her. 

When Amelrosa came within a short 
distance of the Castle of Almara^s, she 
stopped for some minutes to admire the 
venerable appearance of its ancient build- 
iag»^ the waviQ|[ woods Jay which it wap 

F 3 sur<« 
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surrounded, and groups. of ^mountains tow^ 
cring to the sky, which formed a grand 
back-ground ta the landscape, as they 
proudly raised their lofty summits. She 
then advanced up the road, and was met 
by CatalLaa according to her promise, who 
was all impatien<;e for her appearance ; and 
perceiving she looked warm and fatigued 
with her walk, conducted her to an antique 
pavilion not far from tl>e Castle. Opposite 
to it was a fountain, that pleased the sight 
with the transparency of its waters, and 
the coolness it diffused around : a thick 
foliage of ash, fir and cork trees, screened 
the pavilion from the heat of the sun beams, 
and numberlesi oranges and lemons hang* 
ing on the branches of some other trees, 
planted at a little distance from the pa- 
vilion , looked very tempting to the eye. 

Many curious shrubs and flowers grew 
near tliis sweet spot^ and among the res^ 
the laurel rose, which bears such a beau* 
tiful blossom and grows spontaneously on 

the 
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the borders of the river Guadiana. A great 
jnumber of rose bushes flourished there, and 
she szv/ an aged woman picking rose leaves^ 
which she put in a basket, from the im- 
mense quantity of rose trees that grew 
around in luxuriant beauty. 

CataUna having' left her to fetch some 
kiponade and fruit to refresh her after her 
walk, she addressed the old woman, in- 
quiring what she was going to do with the 
leaves, who replied, she gathered them for 
a person in the neighbouring hamlet, who* 
distilled them to make rose-water, and sold 
it afterwards to a perfumer at Oporto.-^^— 
Amelrosa then asked if this was her only 
employment ; '' Oh no, Signora,** she re- 
joined, " sometimes I weed in the gardens, 
and do in short any thing I can put my 
hand to; but what I get is very little,, and 
I have often not a farthing to help myself^ 
though seventy summers have rolled over 
this old liead. I believe it is being so much 
in the air that nourishes me and keeps me 

F 3 alive,. 
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alive, for I have little else to feed me, — God 
knows, the most I can get is twopence 
a-day, and sometimes not so much. 

" Ah, Signora,'^ she continued, finding 
Amelrosa listened attentively to her, •* I 
have known nothing but trouble all my life, 
but I thank God, who has given me spirits 
to bear it all, and trust I shall yet not want 
a mouthful of bread long. Sometimes 
when I wake in the morning I have not 
any money or any thing to eat in the house, 
I sit up in bed and begin to cry ; then I 
rouse myself and say this will not do. Then 
I take a pinch of snufF, saying,— I will not 
give way to grief; hang sorrow ; God is 
good ; — and presently after I have heard 
some person call out, * Halloo, Ursula, 
come to work ! — ^You are wanted at Don 
Philips/ 

'' This cheers my heart again, and I am 
blithe as a bird. — But ah, good tody, I once 
hoped never to have suffered these teazing 

hopes 
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hopes and fears. I was left a widow W*th| 
three children, and an aged mother tomain* 
tain by the labour of my own. hands, hav- 
ing no other method else to support them. 
Sometimes when they used to be all urging 
round me ibr bread, which I had not to 
give them, I have been Itkie one frantic: I 
used to swear and rave, and feel myself 
lifted up like the great Leviathan. My 
mother used to tremble when she saw me 
in these passions, for I was always religious 
and quiet till these troubles overcame me* 
At last, however, after going through the 
grtatest afSiction, I met with some trifting' 
assistance, and rubbed on working hard. 

*^ In the course of a few years my poor 
mother died, and it pleased God to take 
two of my children to himself, and to leave 
me only one son, who grew up to manhood.. 
Ah, my dear Ambrose, when I think of 
thee, thou wast so good, so dutiful, and I 
looked to thee for comfort in my old age! 
— but thou art gone !-^Here she stopped 

F 4 . toi 



104 BANKS OF THE QOUKO. 

to wipe a tear. He was a mariner, Signora, 
and part of the earnings which he gained 
by his employment at sea, he gave to main- 
fain me. I had been a good daughter^to- 
my mother, and he behaved well to me as 
a son ; so I was rewarded ; but man is bom 
to trouble. — Ambrose was drowned ; an4 
here I stand a poor miserable wretch, like 
an old tree without any of its leaves.^^ 

Amelrosa was much affected by the nar- 
rative of this aged sufferer : she said every 
thing in her power to console her, and. 
assured her she should from that moment 
be enrolled amongst the list of Lady Arch- 
dale's pensioners. Poor Ursula was so 
nlltch affected by this unexpected bounty 
and goodness, that she fell on her knees to 
thank her. Amelrosa could not bear to see 
her in this humiliating posture, and was 
moved even to tears at the sight of this 
venerable woman, on her knees imploring 
blessings on her head, and assisted her 
to rise. 

She 
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She desired her to call on Cataiina for 
the allowance she was to receive, as it 
would be more convenient for her as she 
lived near Almaraz, than coming to Me- 
ragaya ; and thanking her agaiai for the 
consideration she evinced, Ursula returned 
to gathering of rose leaves, happy and 
cheerfuL 

Cataiina now appeared with the lemon-^ 
aile and fruit, which Amelrosa refreshed 
herself with; and having sat an hour in 
the pavilion, was attended by her to the 
Castle, which she surveyed all over for the 
first time. There was nothing remarkable 
in it, but a very grand prospect from one 
of the windows, where you descried a dis^ 
tant view of the sea, quintas and other 
habitations on the banks of the Douro, 
several villages and single cottages scattered 
orer a long chain of hWls and mountains,, 
some parts rocky and barren, and others 
shaded with a variety of shrubs, trees and 
plants. 

F 5- Amelrosa: 
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Amelrosa having satisfied her cusiosity, 
proceeded to the library, telling Catalina 
she would amtise herself with a book whilst 
she was occupied in preparing her bus- 
band^s supper, who had been working in 
the garden till quite fatigued. As she 
walked up and down the library, examin* 
ing the different authors to make choice of 
one that would please her fancy, the sound 
of an approaching footstep made her turn 
her head and start with surprise at seeing, 
the door open and Don Fernando enter ; 
who appeared as much astonished as her- 
self, but exceedingly pleased at this un- 
expected rencontre ; and advancing to her 
with an animated smile, said he was much 
favored by fortune, in conducting him 
unsuspectingly where he was to have the 
pleasure of meeting her. 

They conversed together till it was time 
for.AmelroiKi to return home; and he then 
requested permission to attend her, be- 
guiling the way with a thousand amusing 

anec* 
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dotes and judicious lively remarks: his 
eyes and looks bespoke the admiration hm 
felt for her, though he did not hazard say- 
ing any thing on the subject. 

When they came to the gate that led to 
the quinta, he wished her good-night, and 
kissing her hand intreated she would give 
Jiim leave to wait on her the next morning 
to enquire how she did. Amclrosa could 
not, consistent with politeness, deity a re- 
quest that flattered her, but trembled lest 
Lady Archdale, notwithstanding she was 
so indulgent, might disapprove his visit, 
as she saw but little company. When, 
however, she mentioned that evening the 
circumstance of her meeting with Don 
Fernando, his politeness and wish to wait 
on her, her ladyship with the utmost good- 
nature, as she perceived the evident pre- 
possession of her protegie in his favor, 
willingly assented, as he was said to be a 
\t,Ty amiable character, to admit his vigits, 
seqretly wishing he might enteitain a pas- 
sion for hen 

f6 She 
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She knew the match would be a most 
excellent establishment for Amelrosa, but 
she was apprehensive when her deserted 
state, and ignorance of who were her rela- 
tives should be revealed to him, it might 
probably be an impediment to his marrying 
her; as she must, by the laws of honor, 
divulge her real situation, if he made her 
an oflfer and inquired her connexions. 

Don Fernando came the next moiiiing, 
and Lady Archdale when she beheld him/ 
could not avoid acknowledging to herself, 
that it must be almost impossible for any 
young disengaged heart, to withstand the 
beauty of his person, the elegance of hiih 
address 9nd brilliancy of his conversation. • 

His hair, as black as ravens wing ; 

His skill— as Christmas snow ; 
Hit cheeks outvie the blush of momy 

His lips like rose-buds glow. 
His limbs> his arms, his stature, shaped 

By Nature's finest hand ; 
His sparkling eyes declare him bom 

Xq hvt and to command, 

Mickle. ' 

After 
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After his first introduction to Lady Arch- 
dale he frequently visited at her house, and 
insensibly ingratiated himself into her 
esteem and regard ; and made a considerable 
progress in gaining the affections of Amel- 
rosa, as he appeared violently enamoured, 
though he had not yet made her a direct 
oflfer of his hand. He attended her when- 
ever she walked out, and often passed whole 
days at Meragaya, where the charms of 
his manniers and the refinement and viva- 
city of his conversation, diverted her lady- 
ship from the remembrance of her soitows, 
and assisted to restore her spirits and create 
her more pleasure in society. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Much of his manners spoke propitious hxqe. 

As eVry virtue had adomM his breast; 
Thus prepossessed,—- delighted I beheld,. 

So full of gentle courtesy he s«em'd. 
All former obtervatioa stood excellM: 

I saw, — admir'd ; — ^fefiected — and esteemed : 
Nor judg'd such carriage with destructive show, 
CottceaFd a darksome well of treason hid below I 

Sterlmg. 

X-JON Fernando by nature possessed a 
most excellent disposition, but was ex- 
cessively indulged by Lord Wesbrook, who 
loved him with the most tender patental 
affection; and immediately after leaving 
the University, at an early age suffered him 

to 
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to become uncontrouled master of his own 
actions. Me associated with gay young 
men, of the first rank and fa^ion in Lon- 
don, and those of a more advanced age, 
many of whom were veterans in vice ; and 
his morals became insensibly corrupted by 
the contagion of pernicious examples and 
^ntiments. 

Having been taught to think very lightly 
of women in general, and these ideas, 
though th^ did not always sway, yet 
often very improperly influenced. Fer- 
nando loved, respected, and esteemed 
Amelrosa de Merida, but having frequently 
heard his dissipated companions repeat, 
that many women were virtuous, because 
they had never been tempted to be other- 
wise, he entertained a very ill opinion of 
the sex ; and though be nearly adored his 
lovely mistress, resolved never to marry her 
till thoroughly convinced her virtue would 
be unshaken by the severest trials. As a 
convincing proof of the. fi^eedom of hiS' 

prin- 
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principles, when he left England he was 
accompanied by a woman whom he had 
just before taken into keeping, and sup- 
ported her at an elegant house which he 
took for her in the city of Oporto, where 
she was less liable to observation than if she 
resided in the neighbourhood. 

Mrs. Marley, the person Fernando had 
brought with him to Portugal, was near 
thirty years of age, but did not appear to 
be more than nineteen or twenty. She was 
exquisitely beautiful, but her mental per« 
fections did not correspond iitth her per-* 
sonal charms, her mind containing almost 
every wicked propensity that deforms th^ 
human heart, — ^She was revengeful, artful, 
extravagant, intemperate and licentious; 
and with a great deal of cunning was dor 
void of sense or education. 

From her countenance and manners, it 
was impossible to judge of her disposition, 
which could only be known when you had 

been 
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been for a long time on an rntimate footing 
with hei\ — She was apparently good-hu- 
moured with the manners of a gentlewoman, 
and the appearance of natural modesty and 
sweetness adorned her face: bewitching 
smiles played round her handsome mouth, 
that when she spoke displayed the finest 
teeth of pearly hue : her figure was tall and 
elegant, her eyes a darkhazle sparkled with 
the most dazzling lustre, her nose small and 
perfectly formed, and her eye-brows and 
hair nearly approaching to black ; the for- 
mer delicately arched, and the latter hang- 
ing in luxuriant curls and partly shading 
her lovely round face. 

Her complexion was rather too brown 
and pale, but she improved it with rouge 
an^ pearl powder, so well put on that none 
but the nicest observers could distinguish 
the bloom and whiteness of her skin from 
the tints of nature ; however she made no 
scruple of confessing that she sometimes 
wore rouge, but always disclaimed wearing 

white 
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white paint. Her charms were consider- 
ably heightened by the simplicity and 
taste of her dress, and she seldom wore 
any other ornament on her head but her 
own fine hair. 

With so much beauty and such a fas- 
cinating appearance, it is not surprising 
that she enslaved many hearts ; and several 
gentlemen she had captivated, became vie- 
tims to her artifice; their fortunes being 
entirely ruined by her extravagance and 
dipsipation, as she was always kept in the 
highest style ; it being the fashion to ad- 
mire her, though many men preferred an 
inferior beauty with more animation, as she 
was little else than a beautiful statue, and 
after the first glance lost rather than gained 
on the fancy. 

Her temper was strongly tinctured with 
jealousy, and she could not endure the 
smallest attention to be paid any other wo- 
man when she was present ; therefore asso- 
ciated 
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ciated in general with none but the ugly 
and old, fix>m the fear of being rivalled, 
conscious from experience, it was insup- 
portable for her to witness any admiration 
of another female in her company, as it 
threw her, from the violenceof her passion, 
into the most dreadful rage ; and she had 
96086 enough to avoid exposing herself by 
fleidom placing her charms in competition 
with otlier handsome women. 

The last person with whom she lived 
pieviouB to her meeting with Don Fer- 
nandOi ««8 a g€f>tleman of a most excel- 
lent and generous disposition, but unhap- 
pily for himself, from having been early 
initiated into every species of gaiety, it had 
corrupted his manners, and rendered him 
debauched and intemperate. He was 
doatingly fond of her, and blinded by his 
fondness, suffered her to give the most ele* 
gant and expensive entertainments, and to 
practise so much luxury and profusion that 
he was totally ruined. 

The 
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The pressure of numerous debts which 
she had obliged him tojcontract, having 
expended the money which he was to pay 
them with; and finding: it impossible to 
support her and himself much longer, 
weighed altogether so heavily on hismmd^ 
that he continually drank large bumpers 
of brandy to drown his painfii! reflections;; 
and by this method hurried himself in the 
prime of life to a preiaature grave. 

When the ungrateful Mrs. Marley foun J 
he was nearly dying, and that not anything 
more was to be procured, she instantly left 
hrm ta a fate she had accelerated by her 
extravagance ; and rendered his expiring 
moments bitter in the extreme^ at seeing 
himself deserted at such an awful period 
by the woman for whom he had sacrificed 
all his hopes of happiness in this world, and 
loved to his own destruction- Such will 
ever be the fatal and melancholy destiny 
of those, who attach themselves to persona 
devoid of principles of virtue. 

Thejr 
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They are the first to fly in the moment 
Off adversity, from their benefactor and the 
former companion of their pleasures ; gra- 
titude and pity are strangers to their cal- 
lous bosoms : heaven-born compassion and 
friendship are only to be met with among 
the virtuous, and on their attachments 
alone can we rely; for they are pure as the 
bright dew drop of morning, and unshaken 
as the rock that firmly stands amidst the 
howling tempest* 

This story was generally known, but did 
not prevent this worthless woman from 
being followed and admired, by a numerous 
train of adorers of rank and fortime; of so 
Rttle consequence is the want of principle, 
humanity and gratitude, to many fashion- 
able characters ; who care not, if they can 
be pleased and amused, how vicious the 
olject that tends to their gratification may 
be. 

■ # 

i: Evpiy circumstance to her disadtantage 

had» 
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had, fortunately for her, escaped Don Fer- 
nando's hearing, as the knowledge of her 
evil propensities would have inspired him 
with a rooted dislike; for however charm- 
ing, he could not have endured a woman 
of such a dangerous disposition. Having 
met with her by accident, he was struck 
with her beauty and apparent » amiable 
manners ; and attaching himself to her, al- 
lowed her a very handsome income. Find- 
ing the idea of parting from her gave him 
considerable uneasiness, he brought her 
with him to Portugal, unknown to his fa- 
ther or Lord Wesbrook; as the latter 
though indulgent to the foibles of youth, 
did not by any means approve such erro- 
neous conduct, which his adopted son had 
been taught by his gay friends to considers 
rather as an honor than disgrace to him. 

The handsome person and agreeable 
manners of Fernando pleased Mrs. Marley, 
but her heart was too bad to be capable of 
likiiig any <me who had the least good- 
ness 






n 
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ness of hearty as they were a reproach to 
herself. Consistent with lu*r interest, she 
appeared to be very fond of him, and he 
«oon found that to support her was a heavy 
tax upon his fortune, as she daily in- 
creased in extravagance. 

Every interview with Amelrosa aug« 
mented his love, the purity of her nxind 
shone in all her actions, and embellished 
her native charms, forming a striking con- 
trast to his mistress ; though she assumed 
the semblance of virtue and modesty with 
more art than most women of her claas, 
yet was so different from the reality which 
lie had so often the pleasure of witnessing, 
that he grew by degrees quite indifferent 
to her^ and sometimes thought of sending 
her back to England with a handsome 
present besides a yearly allowance* 

But this resolution was constantly p'^e* 
vented being executed by the apparent 
affection she evinced, for perceiving hi« 

regard 
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regard diminish, she redoubled her atten- 
tions to him, and the natural humanity 
of his disposition made him averse to in- 
flict pain on any being, who felt so much 
tenderness for him ; though he dreaded 
lest she should by any accident hear of 
his attachment to Amelrosa, or the latter 
be infoimed of his having a mistress in 
Portugal, convinced it would lessen him 
very much in her opinion, that while ap- 
parently attached to her, he should be 
entangled with a connexion of this kind. 

. Thinking it however pi-udent to be pro- 
vided for, should any event deprive her 
of a protector, Mrs. Marley, though she 
continued to inthral Fernando, secretly 
listened to the vows of Don Luis de Za- 
mara, a Portuguese of high rank and im- 
mensely rich. He had a swarthy counte* 
nance, over which a dark gloom always 
seemed to lower, his eyes generally de- 
clining to the ground, seldom raising them 
even when he conversed, and when he did 

there 
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there was a fierce malignant expression in 
theaif that made the heart recoil. He was 
tall in stature, but stooped very much, and 
to thin that his bones seemed as if they 
would have escaped through the yellow 
skin that was stretched over them: — his 
soul was similar to this unprepossessing 
exterior, for hatred, malice, revenge, and 
the most violent passions were inmates of 
his breast; and he spared no expence or 
the commission of the blackest crimes, to 
gratify his passions. 

An appearance so disagreeable would 
lead one to imagine, must, be far from 
pleasing to Mrs. Marley ; yet the resem-^ 
blance of their minds, however different 
their outward forms, attracted them to- 
wards each other ; and tbe liberal presents 
he made her, quite gained upon her avarice ; 
and she promised him, should Fernando 
ever discard ber, he should be his successor ; 
and they fiequently amiised themselves 
with the idea of having completely dc« 
Ceived him in his absence. 

VOL. I. G 'Wt. 
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The morose and almost frightful exte- 
rior of Zamara, is a convincing proof that 
a long course of infamous pursuits, and a 
depraved mind, frequently deforms the 
countenance and renders it a faithful por^ 
trait of the heart. He was about foiiy 
years of age, and in the first days of his 
youth was allowed to be a very handsome 
dark man ; but a constant series of crimes, 
by rendering him the prey of terror and a 
guilty conscience, had totally disfigured 
his aspect. 

Always afraid of discovery, he was con- 
stantly harrassed in his mind, and this in 
addition to the debaucheries of his life^ 
reduced him to the meagre shadow he now 
presented. Several women had fallen vic- 
tims to his arts in his younger days, as he 
liad more opportunity of doing mischief 
with a fine person in his favor, than now, 
when worn out with guilt and dissipation, 
his appearance gave every one who saw hiai 
^ prepossession agaiijrst him. Scarcely had 

he 
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he attained his twentieth year, when riding 
out one day with his brother Ricardj, n 
few years younger than himself, Ricarcio 
had the misfortune of being thrown from 
his borse opposite the habitation of a res- 
pectable farmer ; and being quite senseless 
and dangerously bruised, was taken into 
the house and becfeme so extremely ill, tliat 
it was found impossible to remove him for 
some weeks. 

During this interval, Luis de Zamara 
was frequently at the farm-house, to see 
his brother and return thanks for the trou- 
ble he occasioned ; and in the many visits 
he made, frequently saw Rosina, the far- 
mer's daughter. — She was a lovely, inno- 
cent and amiable young girl^ and ena- 
moured of her person he soon formed the 
execrable design of seducing her, and too 
fartally succeeded ; which never would have 
happened had he not promised faithfully 
lo marry her if she yielded to his wishes^ *" 

G 3 Mooth 
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Month however passed after month, zn^ 
]]c evaded his promise, till it was visibU t;9 
all that saw her, that she was pregnant ( 
and an uncle of Rosina's who was*vea:j 
rich, and with whom she had always becil 
^ great favorite, soon learnt the truth of th^ 
whole affair, and offered Zamara to give 
her 9 portion of twenty thousand pounds^ 
if he would marry her. — This proposition 
he unrelentingly refused, and Rosina, al- 
most frantic as she approached the time of 
her confinement, hastened to the town 
where he resided, to implore him to tsilsfi 
pity on her, and conceal her shames hj 
keeping his promise. 

When she reached it, she perceived ^ 
great appearance of mirth and rejoicing 
going forward ; and inquiring the cause 
was informed, that Zamara was married on 
that day. This intelligence no sooner 
reached her ears than it threw herintocon- 
vulsions, which brought on a prematura 
labour ; and every thing that happens in 

small 
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steal! towns being soon known, her af- 
flictii^ situation was impavted to L's 
mtther, an exceUent woman, who hnme- 
diacdy took her ander hinr proteetion ; and 
feprasenting her dangerous state of Iiealth 
to her son, persuaded him to settle an an- 
fl'iiiry on the deserted girl and her child. 



Most fortunately lor Rosina w€re tlie 
good lady's exertions, for her disgrace no 
Sooner l}ecame the public talk, than her 
friends from that moment took no farther 
notice of her, and her only subsistence was 
the income allowed herJby her seducer. A 
few years afterwards his wife, a most worthy 
and lovely woman died suddenly; and 
baving consumed her large fortune and 
part of his own, he wrote to Rosina to de» 
aire she would give up the half of what he 
had hitherto regularly paid her. 

This request from a man that had de* 
stroyed her peace and was yet dear to her; 
rent her heart with bitterest woe, and in a 

a 3 broken 
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broken voice she exclaimed, to a friend 
that was with her, '^ This is indeed the 
stroke of death P^ and from that time she 
visibly declined, and sunk in the spaee of 
a month or six weeks, into the silent grave.. 

Her child was provided for by the rich. 
uncle, who after the decease of its mother* 
made it sole heiress to his fortune : nor did 
the sad fate of the beautiful, once beloved» 
and betrayed Rosina, ever cause tne least 
regret to the hardened and unfeeling Zft* 
ttjura ; and he never even enquired after, 
hischirld. But this was not the only iiw 
stance of his wickedness and want of feel- 
ing, as he had and still continued to com- 
mit crimes more atrocious, 

Don Antonio de Silvio, the only Por- 
tuguese nobleman that was on intimiate 
terms with Fernando, gave a grand ball; 
and the principal persons of distinction 
within the city of Oporto, and for several 
miles round were present. Some few Eng- 
lish 
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lish were invited, and Fernando having 
peiTnission tQ bring whatever party he cliose 
withhiin, requested Lady Archdale would 
suffer Amelrosa to accompany him. Wil- 
ling to please the young people, her lady- 
ship consented that he should attend her 
there, with Mrs. Romney for her com* 
panion^ 

On this occasion Amelrosa was simply 
adorned, and the plainness of her dress 
made her loveliness more contjpicuous. — 
A Grecian robe of tlie purest white, trim- 
med with fihe lace of the most delicate 
texture, fdl in graceful folds over her slen- 
der and well-turned form. — A wreath of 
jasmine encircled her head, and confined 
the luxuriant tresses of her nut-brown hair, 
which fell in native glossy ringlets round 
her sweet face. The novelty of ajypearing 
in so large^ an assembly for the fii\st time, 
gave a bright effulgence to her sparkling 
eyes,, and her cheeks became the colouc of 
a ripe peachy this beautiful suffusion- was* 

G 4 a pleasing 
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a pleasing contrast io the whiteness of iter 
skin, which in tint and ;smoothness resem* 
bled ivory, 

Don Fernando gazed with admiration 
and surprise, not having judged it possible 
that her charms could be heightened, so 
lovely did she always appear; and inter^f 
nally confessed himself mistaken. They 
drove to Don Antonio's, where several 
hundreds of people were assembled, many 
of them objects of admiration, but not one 
could dispute the palm of elegance and 
beauty with Fernando and Amelrosa«-^--the 
noble and manly grace of his person form- 
ing a striking contrast to the feminine 
loveliness and beauteous softness that dis* 
tinguished her. 

Their unaffected manners, united with 
the sprightly grace and ease with which 
they acquitted themselves in dancing, drew 
upon them both envy and applause ; the 
majority however of the company, were 

quite 



quite captivated, as the pleasure they felt 
m each others society, gave them aa ani* 
mation that was visible in tlie brilliant 
radiance of their eyes, as they lightly moved 
jflong the winding dance. Among a num- 
ber of ladies and gentlemen introdiiced to 
Amelrosa by her lover and Mrs. Romney, 
W39 Sir Sidney De^vin, a young gentlemaa 
about three and twenty. She had observed 
Kim from the beginning of the evenings 
walking from one room to the other and 
n er e r joining the dancers, appearing de-* 
jected amidst this scene of gaiety. He 
had a very pleasing countenance, and feel* 
itasf interested, she wished to know who he 
WBsr, and was consequently rejoiced when 
Fernando introduced him : he took every 
opportonity of chatting with her, and at 
npper sat near her, and Fernando on the 
dCher side. 

Sfee was charmed with the good sense 
lie displayed in the triffmg conversation 
they had' together, and the genuine poHte^ 

a 5 ne» 
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ness he discovered ; and considered him, 
with the exception of Fernando and her 
favorite Captain Glenholme, as the most 
finished gentleman she had ever known : 
he would have been remarkably handsome 
if he had been fatter, for he had fine eyes, 
aquiline nose, and a very handsome mouth. 
His figure was tall and elegant, but rather 
too thin, which Amelrosa without knowing 
the cause conjectured, from the negligence^ 
of his dress and his visible air of dejection, 
was caused by some secret afiliction that 
injured his health. 

She expressed to Fernando, as they were 
returning home after passing a most de- 
lij^tful evening, how much she was pleased 
with Sir Sidney ; and his friend then gave 
him the highest character, adding there 
was scarcely a virtue that dignified human 
nature, but inhabited his breast; yet from 
the treachery of mankind, though so young 
a man, he had met with some severe trials 
tQ exercise bis fortitude. Amelrosa ex- 
pressed 
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pressed her concern at this information * 
and the conversation then turned on some 
other characters they had met with in tlie 
course of the n»ght. 

Zamara was at Don Antonio's ball, and 
being personally acquainted with Fernando 
immediately carried the intelligence to Mrs. 
Marley, of the beautiful lady that accom- 
panied him, and to whom he paid a prer 
ference so marked and flattering, that Ft 
attracted the attention of every one. Be- 
ing a great admirer of beauty, he spoke in 
such animated terms of the loveliness of 
Femando's fair companion, that it e;nflamed 
the jealous disposition of his mistress. — 
Though indifferent to him, her pride was 
wounded, and she now plainly discovered 
the cause of his late neglect and the car- 
city of his visits. 

His allowance was, however, acceptable, 
and her haughty spirit could not bear the 
reflection of being deserted for another; 

G 6 dread- 
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dreading likewise, if he married Amelrosa^ 
whom she hated though a stranger to her^ 
for occasioning his desertion, that her in* 
terest might be affected. Furious with 
passion as this idea obtruded itself into her 
mind, she roved about the room like a de- 
ranged person, making use of such mali« 
cious and revengeful expressions against 
both the lovers, that she even shocked the 
brutal Zamara, — who vowed, if she would 
compose herself, to devise some plan to 
alienate Fernando from this new object of 
his affections. 

These promises by degrees composecl 
her violence, and when she was quitse re- 
covered, readily agreed to follow the 
advice of Zamara, who intreated she wOoM 
conduct herself towards Fernando, when 
he again visited her, as if she stiH contK 
nued ignorant of what had passed, and if 
possible with more than usual kindne89. — 
She observed these injunctions so well, that 
4»be completefy deceived him, and increased 

his 
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his reluctance to part with her, though he 
felt he ought shortly to form the resolution 
to act decidedly, from respect to his vir- . 
tuous mistress. 

■ 

Zamara now exerted himself to procure 
every inquiry relative to Lady Archdale^s 
and Amelrosa's connexions, employing the 
additional assistance of an old servant who 
had lived with him many years, and wa^ 
kis coadjutor and adviser in all his viciousr 
icbemes. — ^They soon learnt, on a strict 
scrutiny, the dependant situation of Amel- 
rosa, the remarkable story attached to her 
lUrth, and that she was destitute of fortune 
and every fi4end, except Lady Archdate 
and her daughter. 

• Having imparted this to Mrs. " Marley , 
Aey consulted what method was best to 
be pursued, and determined at length td 
write an anonymous letter to Don Rodrick 
de Montalvan, informing-him of his sonV 
attentions to a destitute young woman of 

mean 
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mean and doubtful extraction, who had 
been mistress to the late Sir Edmund Arch-^ 
. dale ; having deceived his mother, who was 
rather disordered in her intellects, by im- 
posing this girl upon her as a person of 
character, and prevailed upon her ladyship 
to take her as a companion. 

Thus mingling some truth with a great 
deal of falshood, and requesting Don Rod- 
rick not to discover to any one, the source 
of his information, they dispatched the 
letter, flattering themselves it would make 
a strong impression, as he was naturally 
inclined to view every thing in the worst 
light. As they judged, so it actually hap- 
pened, and he was quite enraged at the 
prospect of his son^s uniting himself to a. 
woman, under sych circumstances as de- 
scribed; but knowing that he was,inde-' 
pendent, had a lofty spirit, and from being 
so little accustomed to his authority, would 
not easily brook any angry remonstrances, 
he resolved, whatever pain it might give 

him 
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Kim, to avoid speaking harshly ; and gently 
represent the innipropriety of his forming 
a marriage so infinitely beneath hiarank; 
acquainting him at the same time, with 
the "description he had received of Amel- 
rosa's situation in life. 

: When the, subject was introduced, and 
•the degrading anecdotes relating to her 
mentioned, Don Fernando hstened to his 
father with astonishment, vexation, and 
incredulity. — He was provoked at the in- 
telligence he had gained of his affection for 
Aincli'osa, from the apprehension that he 
might endeavor to throw some impediments 
in the way to prevent their union ; con- 
scious it was his wish that he should marry 
into some noble Portuguese family ; and 
though no consideration could influence 
him to sacrifice his happiness, yet he was 
averse to Don Rodrick^s being acquainted 
with his passion for Amelrosa, till he had 
come to some positive resolution respecting 
ber. — He was astonished likewise at the 

injurious 



136 BAKU 0» TfiS DOlr&»^ 

injuridiid reports to her disadvants^, and 
in ^at manner he had learnt his atten*- 
tions to her. 

The scandal respecting her he totalijr dia^ 
believed, as he always understood she was 
related to Lady Archdale. — ^To quiet, bow- 
ever, the present anxiety of hii fether, and 
i^Iieve himself from his importunities, he^ 
assured him he had never made Ametrosi^ 
an offer of bis hand, though he disbelieved 
the reports to her prej^udice ; and that he 
m^ht be assured, he would never do any- 
thing to disgraee the noble femily fyam- 

which he was descended. 

* • 

This asseveration qsieted the fears of* 
Don Rodrich, whilst Fernando, though hr 
despised what he had heard against the 
lovely Amelrosa, felt an unpleasant sensan 
tion from it arise in* hie bosom • When' l» 
visited her again, he looked more serious 
than she had ever seen him, appearing 
^oke eui; ef spirilr. Int the course of Im" 

visit) 
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visft, Lady Archdale left the room for a 
short time, when after remaining for some 
moments absorbed in thought, he suddenly 
emerged from his reverie, by asking Amel* 
rosa if she was nearly related to Lady 
Archdale. 

Sarprised at an alteration in his mnnner 
80 opposite to his general beharior, she 
lepfied that she did not exactly know, hav- 
ing been left an orphan when quite an 
infant, but rather thought she was very 
dHitantly related to her. This was all that 
pissed on the subject with Fernando ; 
however, the next morning at breakfast, 
aba repeated to her ladyship the question 
he had asked, and the singularity of his 
manner at the same time. 

La^y Archdale mused several minutes 
after she had ceased speaking, and tHen 
with a voice more solemn than usiial, thus 
addressed her:— rl have long observed, my 
dear child, that Fernando de Montalvan 

enter- 
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entertains aw ardent passron for yoii, and 
most probably will soon declare himself^ 
and make proposals to me on your account. 
I shaH, therefore, be necessitated as |i per- 
son of honor, to inform him of every par*^ 
ticutar relative to you, and impart several 
circumstances which you are ignorant of 
yourself. — But it is now my duty, however 
painful it may be and wounding to my 
feclinjfs, to inform you of every incident 
in which you arc interested.^^ 






Her ladyship then proceeded to Bcquaint 
Amelrosa with the real history of her birth 
and introduction to her. This recital af» 
fected her almost to agony, yet her ImmtI 
overflowed with additional gratitude to- 
wards her beloved benefectress,— in the 
most affecting language expressing the 
grateful emotions of her heart, and the an- 
guish she suffered at being deserted by the 
^Uthors of her being. She trembled from 
apprehension that Fernando, at the 
fledge of her being destitute of for- 
tune 
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tunC) relatives, and even in doubt if her 
birth was disgraceful or otherwise, might 
perhaps renounce her for ever. 

^Again she considered if he really loved, 
no alteration ought to take place in his sen- 
timents, irom an unfortunate circumstance 
that 6ould not attach any blame to her, 
and her want of fortune would not be any 
odnsideration, as he had a very handsome 
Independent income, sufficient to support 
them both in the most elegant style. How- 
ever fevorable she viewed this affair, she 
«e«ld not avoid being anxious and uneasy, 
from the uncertainty in which she was 
plunged in regard td Femando^s conduct ; 
and if his love was sincere enough to be 
uninjured by the discovery. 

On the following evening he called to 
accompany Amclrosa to Almaraz, having 
since their last interview reflected seriouslv 
on the answer she gave him, when he in- 
quired what degree of relation she was to 

Lady 
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Lady Archtfale, thinking it so unssitisfac- 
tory, that it raised suspicions in his mind 
when he recotleded the information Don 
Rodrick had received, which made him 
resolve to repeat the question as they 
walked together %o the Castle. There- 
membranoe of what had passed bejtween 
Lady Arcbdale and herself, caused her to 
heHitate and look confused at his reiteration 
of the same enquiry ; and endeavoring td 
evade telling a fhlshood) she replied with 
so much disorder and so incoherently, thai 
it gave him the worst tmpresmm, and inr 
cKnecl'fiim to befieve nearly all that he had 
heard ; bat to spare her a repetition of the 
agitation she had undergone, he decliae4 
Kiying any more on the subject. - 

The high opinion he had hitherto enter-^ 
tained of her, had weakened in his mind 
the contemptible opinion he had hitherto 
entertained of the female sex, but these 
Bentiments now returned with redoubled 
force^ since she had given him reason to 

suspect 
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suspect that what had been related to her 
prejudice, had truth for its foundation; 
and he determined to make a trial of that 
virtue which till this moment he had ever 
held in the utmost estimation. 

When they reached Almaraz, he con-r 
ducted her to the pavilion, little suspecting 
tbt design he meditated in his heart, where 
a storm was forming to disturb her tran« 
quility. — His irresolution and disquiet, 
bowever, agitated him so forcibly, that it 
was obvious to Amelrosa, who could no| 
4XMiiprehend the cause :'--^he sat down by 
lier, tlien rose, and took long and hasty 
strides, suddenly btopped again, appearing 
to observe the surrounding objects. With 
despenrte resolution he at length recovers 
SQme composure, and entering into conver* 
sation with Amelrosa, after g^tly hinting 
at his passion for her, he imprinted a kiss 
<>n her hand, and in the most impressive 
and unequivocal terms, avowed his Iqvi^ ; 
his eyes soliciting when he was silent, more 

impor^ 
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importunately than his words, that her 
decision might be in his favor. 

She blushed at the impatient ardor of his 
looks, but was more pleased than sur- 
prised at this declaration, as she had long 
expected it : hope and fear alternately agi- 
tated Fernando, and hastily succeeded each 
other, till at length he prevailed on her 
blushing to confess, that he had gradually 
gained on her good opinion, and created 
an interest in her heart. This point ob- 
tained, with artful protestations, studied 
exclamations, accompanied with the most 
passionate accents, he drew aside the mask 
of honorable regard, and throwing himself 
at her feet, without disguise proclaimed 
his dishonorable intentions : — his fortune, 
himself, and every action of hi^ life, he 
isaid, should be at her command, if shfr 
would but consent to make him happy ; 
continuing the usual hackneyed strain of 
roost libertines on similar occasions. 

t 

The 
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The unexpected shock of such a dis- 
closure, as she had not a suspicion of his 
views being inimical to virtue, deeply- 
wounded the delicacy of her innocent mind, 
and filled it with horror and grief. — She 
pushed him hastily from her, as he at- 
tetkipted to clasp her in his arms, her eyes 
filled with tears, and her bosom heaved 
with anguish and mortification, at having 
placed her aflfections on a man whose only 
aim was to betray her to vice and destruc- 
tion. So severely acute were her feelings, 
that she was very near fainting, and turned 
pale as the mountain snow, whose purity 
was but an emblem of hers« 

The freedom of his principles could no^t 
prevent him from being keenly affected at 
ibe picture of woe she repreisented. — No 
art could assume so true appearance of 
distress, which convinced him of her vir- 
tue ; and h^ now bitterly repented of his 
presumption. — He attempted to approaclii 
her to speak in hi3 defence, but she would 

. ^ not 



144 BAKJLS OF THE DOU&O. 

not listea to him, desiiring he would in- 
stantly leave her if he did not wish to see 
her faint at his feet ; as the sight of him, 
since she had discovered his designs, was 
abhorrent to her. Oflfended pride at this 
speech, gave him resolution to leave her, 
and so retired more miserable than herself 
because his conscience reproached him for 
the insult he had offered to a virtuous wo^ 
man, as he could no longer be insensible of 
her intrinsic worth. ' 

When he was no longer visible, she ral* 
Hed her spirits, and finding iierself a little 
Tecovered, began returning to Meragaya^ 
She was a considerable time in reaching it, 
M the agitation she had suffered disordered 
her whole- frame, and her knees trembled 
so much die could s(^rcely stan'd* pro- 
ceeding with difhpulty. 

When she entered the apartment where 
iMy Arcbdale was anxiously expecting 
tfeiem) M it was late and dangerojis to be 

walking 
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walking at that hour, though she supposed 
tliem both together, her ladyship quite 
started with surprise at seeing her enter 
alone; and was just going to ask what she 
had done with Fernando, when viewing 
her expressive countenance, she was quite 
hurt at the air of sorrow it wore. — She 
vainly endeavored to suppress the tears that 
gushed from her eyes at the sight of her 
indulgent benefactress, and trickled down 
her pallid cheeks, till unable to conquer 
her emotion sunk into a chair and wept 
aloud in an agony almost hysterical. These 
tears were, however, a seasonable relief, 
and prevented a fainting-fit, which would 
have been more injurious to her health. 

From the unsuspecting goodness of he* 
own heart, and the high opinion she had 
of Fernando, it was impossible' for Lady 
Archdale to conjecture the cause of her 
agitation; and she was motionless with 
amazement, concern and curiosity. Amel- 
rosa as she recovered, perceived what pas*' 

VOL. I. H sed 
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sed in her mind ; and to relieve her perr 
tiirbation, imparted with regret and inde- 
scribable emotion, the painful events of 
the evening, which she had not an idea 
would have taken place, when cheerful and 
happy she had quitted her.- 

Lady Archdale, highly indignant at the 
affront offered to her beloved Amelrosa, 
which was likewise an insult to herself, as 
she was under her protection, wrote a most 
severe letter to Fernando, reprobating in 
contemptuous terms his ungenerous con- 
xluct to a lovely and amiable female, and 
forbade him from ever appearing in their 
presence again. Her ladyship received an 
answer to this letter, in which he endea- 
vored to exculpate himself by repeating his 
father's information, which was injurious 
to the reputation of her protegie^ and 
caused him to entertain an ill opinion of 
her. — From this source originated his; im- 
proper behavior, which he earnestly wished 
to obliterate from his memoiy, imploring 

• . : .her 
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her forgiveness, and that she would inter- 
cede for him. 



To this letter Lady Archdale replied, 
that listening to scandalous reports^ was a 
trifling excuse, and appeared as if he was 
glad of any opportunity to conceal his own 
vicious inclinations; observing at the same 
time, after having been for some months 
on a friendly and intimate footing at her 
house, he had understanding and penetra- 
tion enough to distinguish if the reports he 
had heard were well-founded. She then 
gave him a concise and affecting history of 
the deserted Amelrosa, that he might not 
for the future have it in his power to say 
there were any concealments respecting 
her. — Her ladyship concluded with ad- 
vising him on other occasions, to beware 
how he offended a woman of character, 
and sincerely wished him a thorough re- 
formation of principles. 



From this correspondence that passed 

H 2 between 
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between Fernando and Lady ArGhdalc, 
Amelrosa, who still felt some regard for 
him, with all his imperfections, almost re- 
pented having exposed him to Lady Arch- 
ctale", for it is a difficult task to a feeling 
mind, entirely to become indifferent to 
those they have once esteemed. — ^On cool 
reflection, however, her judgment acquitted 
her, and proved «he had acted right, in 
havinff no diss^uise from a friend who loved 
her so tenderly, to whom her obligations 
were infinite, and without her advice had 
certainly conducted herself erroneously, 
unacquainted as she was with the world, 

Fernando wrote her numberless letters, 
which her ladyship suspecting would be 
the case, desired her if they came to return 
them unopened ; as whatever palliation the 
story he had heard from his father was, fw 
his behavior at Almaraz, yet from the mean 
opinion he apparently had of the sex, 
which his conduct plainly evinced, she 
considered that Amelrosa coukl oot ton 

• waurmly 
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warmly resent the insult he had offered by 
bi$ dishonorable overtuies. Her rejection 
of his early advances to a reconciHatfon, 
would raise her she imagined, in bis esteem ; 
and if be truly loved, not lessen his affec- 
tion, but encourajge him by a sincei-e re- 
pentance to atone for his fault, and hope 
at a future period to render himself worthy 
of being blest with her hand. In another' 
point of view, if he did not esteem lier a» 
he ought, she was fortunate in having 
escaped the unhappy destiny of being 
united to a worthless character*. These 
were I>ady Archdale's ideas, though she 
thought it most prudent to avoid mention- 
ing them to Amelrosa. 

To drown the reflection of the offence 
he had offered Amelrosa, as he had re- 
signed all hope of being forgiven from her 
stedfist refusal of his letters, and to quiet 
the remorse that st#ng his sotil at the re- 
collection of his own baseness, he again 
ssought the society of Mrs. Marley, with 

H 3 the 
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the same avidity as when he first knew her. 
He viewed her, however, with sentiments 
quite opposite; for the image of Amelrosa 
obtruded itself, whose unsullied mind shone 
in her countenance ; whilst cultivated good 
sense embellished her conversation, devoid 
of vanity or affectation, and elegance of 
manners completed the description ; form- 
ing a striking contrast to her rival, who 
was constantly displaying her ignorance 
and conceit. 

The absurd nonsence that flowed from 
her pretty lips sometimes caused a laugh, 
but more frequently disgusted. She was 
much addicted to drinking a great quan- 
tity of wine after dinner, and her artifice 
then was almost thrown aside, after being 
on the point of betraying herself. — Tor- 
rents of indelicate expressions escaped her 
at those moments, and Fernando would 
secretly reproach himself when he wit- 
nessed her behavior, for associating with 

such 
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such a woiTlan when attached to one so 
infinitely superior. 

In his absence she exulted with Zamara 
on the success of their diabolical scheme, 
loading him with caresses for the part he 
had acted in it ; whilst Fernando, devoid 
of suspicion, was a stranger to the decep- 
tion practised, firmly impressed with tlie 
idea, that she was unacquainted with his 
passion for Amelrosa de Merida. 
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CHAP. V. 

lliey fing the t^eet long of the IMksff 
Thejr ting it with mirth and with glee; 

Sure I once thought the fonnet was gay. 
But BOW 'tb att tadnett to me. 

X HE cottage of Josepha was more fre- 
quently visited than ever by Amelrosft, 
since her friend had informed her of her 
remarkable story, as she delighted to con- 
verse with the good peasant on the subject, 
and ask a thousand questions relative to her 
mother. — ^Though always a repetition of 
the same* occurrences, yet was she never 
weary of hearing them repeated ; and could 

not 
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,not avoid flattering herself, from the cir- 
cumstances she heard, that she was of no 
mean origin ; indulging the pleasing hope 
that she had not reason to blush tor her 
parents, and that Providence in its good- 
ness would one day discover them to her. 

With this expectation she endeavored to 
console herself, but often when she left the 
cottage would turn to look back as she 
departed, and recollect with the most pain- 
ful sensations, that in that spot her mother, 
as Josepha informed her, had with grief 
abandoned her offspring to the humanity 
of strangers, and was probably numbered 
with the silent dead, and could no more 
seek her child and bless her with her sightl 
Melancholy and dejected she would return 
home, and the remembrance of Femando's 
perfidy, mingled with the sighs of regret 
that issued from her bosom, at being igno* 
rant of the authors of her existence* 

But in the hour of deepest anguish jj^^ 

H 5 uttered 
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uttered prayers of heartfelt gratitude to the 
Almighty, for having bestowed so valuable 
a friend as Lady Archdale, whose angeUc 
beneficence had secured her from poverty 
and distress, educated her in a superior 
style, and treated her with so much ten- 
derness that her grateful heart loved her 
with more than the Common affection of a 
daughter. 

Sir Sidney Delvin had visited at Mera- 
gaya from the day after the ball, having 
accompanied Fernando when he called to 
make a morning visit; and was not dis- 
carded because the person that introduced 
him had offended them. Though on a 
friendly footing with Montalvan, he was 
not in his confidence with respect to bis 
attachment to Amelrosa, but ^sily pef- 
ceived his admiration of her was unbounded, 
and w^s consequently surprised and unable 
to conjecture the cause of never seeing hixn 
at Lady Archdale's, after having been on 
such-an intimate footing. The longer Sir 

Sidney 
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Sidney was known, the more be was es- 
teemed, and a most desirable companion 
to Amelrosa since she had lost the society 
of Fernando. She felt the sincerest friend- 
ship for him, as he appeared to entertain 
the same sentiments for her, frequently 
conversing of his misfortunes, and impart- 
ing to her the treacherous machinations of 
a near relation, which^had deprived him of 
the ample fortune lie had once possessed, 
leaving him with a scanty pittance, barely 
sufficient to support him as a gentleman. 
He did not regret the loss of fortune be- 
cause it deprived him of the luxuries to 
which he had been accustomed, but on 
account of its preventing him from the 
exquisite pleasure of doing good, and de- 
feated several excellent plans which he had 
just began to put in execution, for the 
benefit of the unfortunate. 

Sorrow and disappointment, he observed 
to Amelrosa, had blasted all the fair pros- 
pects of his youth, and frequently did he 

H 6 cxpe- 
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experience the miserable sensation of wit- 
nessing virtue and merit in distress, which 
affected him more than ever, as he seldom 
had the power of relieving it. Since the 
alteration that had taken place in his for- 
tune, many who had courted his acquaint- 
ance in the sunshine of prosperity, and 
others to whom he had granted favors, had 
made him feel acute^ the bitterness of his^ 
loss, by their cool and ungrateful behavior i 
noir could any one, he said, be really ac-* 
quainted, unless in a similar situation, with 
the selfishness and cruelty of the world. 

Amelrosa often derived pleasure in weep- 
ing with him at the recital of his afflictions; 
%, * and the sensibility she evinced for- his dis- 
1^ tress was soothing to his soul, as there is 
nothing so consolatory to a wounded mind 
as the real sympathy and feeling of aa 
amiable being. In general, when not 
touching on the subject of his misfortunes, 
"fee was very cheerful, though rarely lively, 
and sometimes serious but not melancholy. 

Many 
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Many instances of his benevolence that 
he endeavored to conceal,, had reached 
Amelrosa's knowledge, which increased her 
admiration of his goodness, as he must have 
deprived himself of some comfort in his 
straitened circumstances, to enable him to 
be so liberal. Lady Archdale encouraged 
his visits as much as possible : she formed 
a sincere esteem for him ; he was pleasing 
and agreeable, and she had no apprehension 
«f being mistaken in his character, as she 
was in Montalvan's. She wished likewise 
by having his company frequently, to divert 
Amelrosa's mind from dwelling on the 
remembrance of her lover's conduct, per- 
x^iving that when she was not observed her 
eyes would fill with tears, whilst a deep 
melancholy took possession of her counte- 
nance. — Hope, whose sweet balm she could 
no longer cherish, had fled &r from her, 
and the bloom of health began no longer 
to blush on a cheek that it had formerly 
constantly visited ; but it was not, as her 
ladyship imagined, the loss of him. whose 

tender- 
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tenderness and fidelity she had one 
so liigh an opinion of, that afHicte 
'twas alas the recollection of the n 
tunes that marked the earliest part 
life ; and the sorrowful reflection th 
might never be acquainted with hi 
rents, that pressed heavily on her I 
yet sweet sometimes were the tears 
fection and gratitude she shed, f( 
obligations she owed her dear benefac 
and daily were the prayers she offer 
to heaven for her happiness; who I 
with regret and concern the visible z 
tion in her manners, from constant i 
fulness and vivacity to extreme deje< 
and from the appearance of a bloc 
Hebe to an exact picture of rnelant 
silent, grave and sad. 



. Resolved to divert her by every exe 
ftom cherishing this despondency 
might undermine her constitution, h 
dyship went out frequently, thongl 
^emely disagreeable to her, as an in< 
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nent for Amelrosa to rally her spirits; 
conscious that unless she went herself, she 
vould contrive some excuse to remain at 
lome. After a month passed in compa- 
ative gaiety,, they had an invitation to a 
ural masked ball at Mrs. Romney^s 
[uinta, which she gave on the anniversary 
)f her husband^s birth-day ; and Amelrosa 
'eally thought Lady Archdale had taken 
cave of her senses, when she heard her 
leclare she intended going; not having 
my suspicion of the good natured motive 
;hat influenced her conduct. 

At nine o^clock, Lady Archdale, Amel- 
rosa, Madame de Villette, a French Coun- 
tess, and Sir Sidney Delvin drove in the 
Jaine carriage to Mrs. Romney^s. Amel- 
•Qsa wished to have worn a domino, but 
n compliance with her ladyship^s request 
that she would appear in character, she 
Dhose the simple attire of a Swiss country , 
girl, as she could support the character 
she assumed very properly, from speaking 

the 



1 60 BANKS OF THE DOURO. 

the language, and having learnt a great 
deal of information respecting the customs 
and manners from Sir Sidney, who had 
resided some time in Switzerland, and was 
habited as a peasant of that country. — 
Amelrosa's dress consisted of a vest of blue 
tafFety, closely fitted to her elegant shape, 
a short white petticoat, straw hat trimmefl 
with pale blue ribbon the colour of her 
vest, and a little round cap that shaded 
part of her beautiful brown hair that fell 
in circling ringlets. — Lady Archdale wore 
a black domino, Madame de Villette the 
habit of a Turkish Sultana. 

# 

The first view of Mrs. Romney^s garden 
where the scene of amusement was situated, 
had a most enchanting effect : several grand 
walks with lofty trees planted on each side, 
were superbly illuminated with various 
coloured glass lamps, suspended from the 
branches: groups of motley figures, ele- 
gant, pretty, grotesque, and terrific, were 
parading about or dancing to the enlivening 

sounds 
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sounds of a delightful band of music. After 
walking abotit for some time, a tall, elegant 
figure in a light blue domino, placed him- 
self by the side of Amelrosa, and entered 
into conversation with her, whilst Sir Sidney 
was engaged in conversing with Lady 
Archdale and the Countess. He displayed 
8o much wit and intelligence that the fair 
object of his attention was quite amused. 
She thought she had heard his voice before 
but cDuld hot conjecture who he was : — 
with most of the characters present he 
seemed well acquainted, and explained 
Who they were to Amelrosa, whose looks 
were attracted to a fine lady in an English 
court-dress of the last century.— This 
figure was immensely tall, near seven feet 
high, and the towering cap and lappets 
that adorned her clumsy head, added to 
her preposterous height. She danced about 
with her large hoop, and curtsied in a bur- 
lesque manner to every one that addressed 
her : this giantess, the blue domino said, 
was a gentleman pf his acquaintance ; and 

speaking 
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speaking to the pretended lady, she replied 
in a voice so rough that it quite startled 
her. 

A lady in a Venetian habit was acconl-' 
panied by a lovely haymaker, who drew 
general admiration : — she was tall arid C3C* 
quisitely formed ; the mask she had on 
disclosed to view the most beautiful moutb 
and teeth of pearly hue, with eyjfl t\\9\ 
sparkled with the most brilliant ariimatioiiji 
A small white chip hat, with pinl^ ribbcHl^ 
puffed round it, was carelessly placed pQ 
her head ; she wore Up gown, but 9^1^ 
sleeves of fine cambric^ in sniall plailf% 
white ^atirt stays laced before with pinl; 
ribbon, pin-k satin quilted petticoat» and K 
white silk handkerchief crossed over her 
bosom ; short black silk mittens partly con-* 
cealing her white round arms ; silk stock« 
ings and black satin shoes covered her 
pretty feet, and in one hand she held a 
wooden rake. 



H 
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■** What a beautiful creature !^^ exclaimed 
Amelrosa, '* my curiosity is much excited 
to know who she is.^^ '* I am most happy 
then/^ rejoined her companion, ** to have 
it in my power to gratify you, she is the 
Earl of Marchmont^s daughter, Lady Lou- 
isa Stanhope ; a most fascinating woman ; 
and whoever knows her must acknowleds^e 
h^r goodness is equal to her beauty. — ^The 
old lady in the Venetian dress is her aunt, 
and I'csides with the Earl and Lady Louisa, 
trho intend travelling Over the greater part 
of Europe* — Do you observe that very fat 
short man in the flame-colored domino, 
that follows her about and appears so trou- 
blesome ? — he is a conceited puppy of a 
Portuguese, who is quite a torment to every 
[landsome woman he sees ; his vanity being 
90 intolerable, that he imagines no female 
»n resist his persuasive tongue/^ 

A mask now approached, in size exceed- 
ing the description of Sir John FalstafF, an 
imitation of a fat old merchant of Oporto, 

whose 
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whose enormous bulk could scarcely be 
cquailecl. ♦* Would you believe it;*' said 
the blue dominor ** that this moving moun* 
tain is represented by a young man^of such 
a spare form, that he may be actually 
called a viralking skeleton. — ^That waddle 
which gives him so natural an appearance, 
proceeds from the weight of the eloatfas he 
carries, to make him look so immoderately 
large.'^ 

Enveloped in a shroud, a figure glided 
past fhem with a white leather mask to 
imitate the countenance of a corpse ; and 
they both mutually agreed on the impro^ 
priety of introducing in a scene of mirtht 
80 awful a subject as death, which wa» 
too serious to be sported with. Here they 
were interrupted by a clown who rushed 
by, and nearly threw them down, flinging 
his arms about in all directions ; and they 
saw several persons fall to the ground from 
his boisterous manner of pushing and run- 
ning against them with the utmost violence^ 

«' That 
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"^^ That is some brutal fellow/^ said the 
blue domino, *^ who has assumed this cha- 
racter, tlrinking his savage behavior will 
4>e tolerated ; but I hope some man of spirit 
will not suflfer him to continue this con- 
^uct.'^ He had hardly spoken these words 
when a crowd of gentlemen surrounded the 
clown, and ignominiousiy turned him out 
of the garden. The bustle of this affair 
was scarcely over, when a hermit came 
forward and made a long oration on the 
occasion,^ which few of the company at- 
tended to. ** I can with difficulty refrain 
from heartily laughing,*^ continued Amel- 
fossL^s new acquaintance, ^* at the pair on 
our rigJit hand/^ She turned to observe 
the objects pointed out, and perceived an 
•elegant man talking with the greatest ten- 
4krness and solicitude, to a very fine figure 
of a lady dressed In a fancy habit of ex- 
cellent taste. 

^* To «ise an expression that is rather 

^larsh) jbut which is alone sufficient to ex* 

* press 
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press what I mean/' added the blue do- 
mino, ^' that lady with a charming form 
has unfortunately a very ugly face, in fact 
almost frightful ; yet the fineness of her 
figure always gains her an admirer at every 
masquerade she frequents : as her eyes arc 
likewise good, they give her credit for all 
other charms, and are uniformly disap- 
pointed when she discovers her face ; which 
makes me so much diverted at the idea of 
the defeat of that gentleman^s hopes, who 
is at present, apparently, ardently ena- 
moured/^ 

Sir Sidney now approached to converse 
with Amfelrosa, which the blue domino 
-perceiving, he instantly disappeared ; and 
they soon afterwards joined a group of 
■dancers. — Her perfect form glided through 
the mazy windings of the dance, light as 
the gossamer waved by the breath of spring, 
and excited universal attention by the 
-grikcefulness of her air, whilst the green- 
^word scarcely bent beneath her Ijght and 

easy 
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easy steps. Her spirits were exhilarated 
by the charming sound of the music, whose 
iweet and lively symphony resounded de- 
lightfully through the groves and lawns fn 
this enchanting spot, illuminated by the 
trembling lustre of the lamps dispersed 
among the foliage of the trees, and inter- 
mingled with the radiant beams of the 
flioon, whose silvery whiteness diffused 
itself upon this enchanting scene. 

Naturally lively, and of that happy dis- 
position which enjoys every amusement 
that is presented, she answered the mask 
that accosted her, with the utmost wit and 
:vivacity, advantageously displaying the 
^brilliancy of her understanding. The party 
«he- came with, seeing her engaged and 
mnder the protection of Sir Sidney, retired 
to partake of some other diversion in a dis- 
tant part of the gardens. 

Amelrosa danced for two hours with 
unabated pleasure, till the warmth of the 

exercise 
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exercise made her feel much incommoded 
by her mask ; and telling Sir Sidney she 
should like to sit down, he conducted her 
to a retired seat, and left her to procure 
some refreshment. In a few minutes Sir 
Sidney returned, and in a hurried confused 
voice, with apparent agitation, he caught 
hastily hold of her hand, saying she must 
depart immediately, as Lady Archdale was 
taken suddenly ill and returned home, de- 
sired she would instantly come to her. 

Impetuous in her feelings for every one 
she loved, Amelrosa terrified at the idea of 
the indisposition of her benefactress, started 
eagerly from her seat, and in a trcmbUng 
voice exclaiming,—" Let us begone this 
instant V' caught hold of his arm, and with 
the amiable aftection and thoughtlessness 
of youth, without waiting to take leave of 
any one, or considering any thing but the 
ganger of her beloved friend, flew rather 
^ walked to the carriage, which Sir 
««ey placed her in and then jdmped io 
^ ^. after 
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aftei* her. She tore ofF her maisk to dry tli 
tears that bathed her cheeks for a being sc 
dear to her, and sighs of real regret burst 
from her grateful bosom. 

Her companion observed a deep and 
mournful silence, which she attributed to 
concern for Lady Archdale^s iUness, for 
whom he always appeared to entertain a 
sincere friendship. As the carriage drove 
very fast, though absorbed in sorrow she 
endeavored to recover herself, not to de- 
press her ladyship's spirits; as she conjec- 
tured from the time she had been on the 
road, that they must be near Mcragaya, 
and therefore endeavored to obtain com- 
losure. When she had in some degree 
ncceeded, -she addressed herself to Sir 
idney, asking him i^cvcral questions re- 
itive to the manner in which the intelli- 
mice of Lady Archdale's illness and desire 
see her, had reached him ; having forgot 
her agitation to inquire any particulars. 
these inquiries he made an incoherent 
'^01, I. I and 
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and almost inaudible answer, still retaining* 
,, , his mask, which added to the melancholy 
sJie already felt, caused her spirits to sink, 
and an unaccountable and indescribable 
horror'' to creep through her veins. She 
could not account for the mysterious be- 
havior of Sir Sidney, but by supposing 
Lady Archdale had suddenly expired, and 
he was apprehensive if she saw the emotion 
of his countenance she would be suspicious 
•of the truth ; a fatal circumstance indeed 
for her, as she loved her so tenderly and 
v^as her only friend. 

Upon further consixleration she flattered 
herself this dreadful event had not taken 
place, as she had not for several years seen 
her ladyship in such good health and spirits 
as when she left her that evening to dance. 
She continued in gloomy reflection, and at 
length began to be impatient at not being 
yet arrived at the place of destination, as 
they drove with great rapidity. She looked 
from the window of her carriage, and the 

moon 
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moon which had been obscured by a cloud 
now emerged in all its mild lustre, and 
shining on the surrounding objects she dis- 
covered they were travelling on a road 
totally unknown to her. A strange, fore- 
boding now for the first time crossed her 
mind, and examining the carriage, disco* 
vered with emotions of terror that it was 
not like Lady Archdale's ; then glancing 
with curiosity at he,r companion, she per- 
ceived large black eyes regarding her with ^ 
a look of scrutiny. 

In a fdultering voice which she strove to 
make appear firm, she asked Sir Sidney if 
he was not fearful the postillion had mis- 
taken the way ; but to this she received no 
answer, as he only folded his arms and 
threw himself into a corner of the carriage, 
^s if he did not hear and was going to sleep. 
Endeavoring to conquer her fears by in- 
dulging the hope, notwithstanding these 
circumstances, that they were still in the 
road to Meragaya, she became more com- 

I 2 posed ; 
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posed ; but could not enjoy the pleasing 
suggestion long, as they continued to travel 
with the greatest expedition till morning 
began to dawn. 

Her companion about that time appeared 
to awake, and thrusting his head out of the 
window, called in a voice quite different 
from Sir Sidney's, to two men on horseback 
who had followed the carriage though she 
liad not observed them. After speaking a 
few minutes to them in a low voice, one 
of the men delivered to him a large cloak 
and hat : he wrapped himself in the cloak, 
and flapping the hat over his face disen- 
gaged himself from his mask. 

Amelrosa attentively ^vatched every 
thing that passed, and though she could 
not entirely distinguish the face of her 
companion, yet saw sufficient to convince 
her he was not Sir Sidney ; and she now 
found him much thinner than the person 
he wished to represent, which not suspect- 
ing 
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ing any deception, she had not before re- 
marked. In vain did she perplex her 
rnagination with conjecturing the motive 

nary manner; and unable to unravel it, 
awaited the event with anxiety, as every 
effort she made to converse met with no 



encouragement. 



When day-light was quite visible, she 
found they were arrived at the foot of a 
lofty mountain, and the carriage stopped 
at a wretched hovel near it. Here the pre- 
tended Sir Sidney offered her wine and 
fruit to refresh her, which finding she re- 
fused, assisted by one of the men, he threw 
a mantilla over her, and placing her on a 
mule mounted behind her and supported 
her in his arms : his two attendants followed 
likewise on mules, and in this manner they 
ascended the mountain, Amelrosa qnictfy 
submitted to every thing, as it was useless 
to scream or make any resistance, as there 
was no one near to assist her ; and she 

i 3 endea- 
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endeavored, though she felt very faint M 
unwell, to keep up her spirits and beha 
xir'itTi fnrtifiide. that she might be bette 

trials she was destined to endure. 



After descending the mountam they tra 
veiled on for some miles, till they arrive 
on the borders of an extensive forest ; an 
advancing through the umbrageous cover 
of shadowing trees, came within view of an — 
antique building, surrounded by a kind o 
park, that bore the vestiges of having once 
been a magnificent seat, though part of it 
lay in ruins. The shade of the thick and 
lofty groves that environed it, threw? a 
gloomy horror over its venerable walls and 
elevated turrets; the melancholy silence 
that reigned throughout this spot, being 
only interrupted by the melodious sounds 
of a variety of birds that had built their 
^^sts among the high trees, 

One of the men that followed behind 
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with his comrade rode on now before them, 
and knocking loudly at the portal, the 
xnassy gate creaked on it5^ rusty hinges, and 
a neat old woman appeared. Amelrosa was 
then lifted from the. mule, being unable to 
stand, and carried through a spacious hall 
paved with black and white marble, broketi 
in several places, to an inner, apartment, ' 
which bore witness to tiie ravages of time 
as well as the hall. 

m 

Having supported her to a chair, she'wafr 
left alone with the woman, who had a; most 
prepossessing countenance; and feeling in 
her presence divested of fear, she relieved 
• hf r swoln heart by a plentiful shower of 
tears, which she had suppressed for several 
hours. The sight of her unaffected distress 
seemed to move the elderly female, who 
offered her consolation, by repeated assur- 
ances that no insult was intended her; and 
that she had only to endeavor to make her* 
self happy during her confinement, as she 
had not any other disagreeable circumstance 

I 4 to 
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to expect; intreating she would suffer her 
:o prepare lior some refreshment after her 
iitJjj[uing journey. 

Faint and weary, Amelrosa gladly ac- 
cpted her oiler, and whilst recruiting her 
xhausted frame, she heard the pretended 
ir Sidney and tlie men who accompanied 
in), conversinir toirother in the hall ; and 
>on ai\cr tliey mounted their mules, and 
le s;uv them ride oiY tVom the window. — 
16 felt a rcliet' from this event that she 
mid not describe, and when they had 
'en crone about half an hour followed the 
.uiKiir*^ advice, which was to retire to 
>r, as s!ie iiad travelled all the foregoing 
y\\t and the greater part of the day, and 
.2^ less reluctant to consism herself to 
ep, as slie heard her female companion 
'identally say, tl:ey should be aJonc in 
s dreaiy mansion ail nicrhr. 

Leaning on Beatrice, which was the wo- 
»** namt, Amelnxsa ascendej with her 

the 
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the craggy and worm-eaten staircase, and 
crossing a long gallery was conducted to* 
an apartment, small in comparison to the' 
one she had quitted, but of great extent. 
She found she had been expected, as night- 
clothes were prepared for her ; and pointing 
to a trunk by the side of the bed, her con- 
ductor told her every thing it contained 
was for her use, and placing a lamp on the 
table wished her good-night, and disap- 
peared. Amelrosa was no sooner left alone 
than she knelt down to implore the protec- 
tion of Providence, earnestly praying with 
the utmost fervor ; then hastily undressing 
threw herself on her solitary couch, and 
fell fast asleep, overcome with anxiety and 
fatigue » 



1 5 CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Her heart was pity's soft retreat, 

The refuge erf despair; 
She sigh'd at tales of hard deceit, 

And felt an equal care. 

James, 

X HE best and sweetest soother of human 
cares pressed heavily on Amelrosa\s eyelids ; 
nor did she awake till the day was far ad- 
vanced. She looked in amazement round 
her strange apartment, forgetting for some 
minutes the events that had passed, and 
the place to which she had been conveyed. 
Recollection, however, too soon returned, 

and 
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and she arose, but found her limbs stiff 
and painful from the rapid motion she had 
endured the preceding day. 

Her masquerade dress caught her eye, 
and she sighed to think the misfortunes 
that were awaiting her, when she thouglit 
only of amusement. She looked in the 
trunk and saw a number of dresses in the 
Spanish fashion, plain but neat ; and ne- 
cessity obliging her to make use of one of 
them, she selected from' among the rest, a 
pale grey silk jacket and petticoat ; and 
turning up her fine hair with a comb, 
looked elegantly neat. She folded up her 
dress, placed it in the trunk, and throwing 

*a black lace veil across her arm, which was 
with the remainder of the things, opened 

^er chaipbcr door and entered the gallery, 
'which had been, formerly ornamented with 
paintings, but now so effaced and disco- 
lored by damp and neglect, that scarcely* ■ 
any part of then: were visible. She hastily 
passed through it, arid arriving at the top 

I 6 of 
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of the Staircase, soon found her way to the 
room where she had been the night before, 
and discovered Beatrice seated, in conver- 
sation with a young man who resembled 
one of those who had attended her the pre- 
ceding evening on her journey. 

He was a short sturdy fellow of a swarthy 
complexion, in a kind of soIdier^s dress, 
with a dagger stuck in his belt and two 
pistols laying on a table before him : — ^he 
rose from his sea ty hen Amelrosa entered, 
and offered to retire, but resumed his si- 
tuation on her requesting him not to disturb 
himself. Whilst she reclined in a large 
old-fashioned chair, she found from the » 
conversation that passed between Beatrice 
and the young man, that he was her so% 
and had returned that morning to the ruineAl^ 
mansion, where he usually took up his 
abode.* When Amelrosa had finished the 
breakfast prepared for her, Jacome, for 
thus the woman styled hec son, took up his '. 
pistols and left the room. 

She 



BANKS OF THE DOURO. 181 

She then asked Beatrice to lend her a 
book to a'muse her, as it would increase her 
misery to have no object to engage her 
attention. After hesitating some minutes 
she at length replied, that she believed there 
were some in that part of the eastern tower 
called the lady^s dressing-room ; but the 
place had been so long uninhabited, that 
she feared they were quite injured and de- 
cayed, and unfit to read. — However she 
would go and see, as she should be happy 
to oblige her. Having been absent nearly 
an hour, she returned with several books 
in good preservation, though the covers 
were mouldy. Among many others, Amel- 
rosa selected a small volume of poems in 
Portuguese, and from various pieces chose 
t^ie following, to entertain herself with 
translating into English, in the subsequent 
manner. 

L 

Sheltered in it's native dale, 
Bloom'd a beauteous fragrant rose^ 

Sweet as the breath of summer gale^ ^ 

That oV the orange blossom blowit 
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n. 

This lovely rose, this blushing flow'r. 
Meek nature's valued gift and boast» 

By cruel storms in adverse hour, 
I'ts rich perfume, i*ts bright tints lost, 

ra. 

Beside yon river rapid, clear, 
Don Juan's lofty Castle stood. 

Near frowning rocks that welcome fear. 
With sun-burnt plains and hanging wood. 

IV. 
Ilis age one only child had blest. 

Her beauty, worth, were past compare, 
Julia, of elegance. p^^ssessM, 

The dark ey'd maid with auburn hair. 

• f ■ ■ 
V. '- $• 

The bosom of the eglantine. 

Of snowy whiteness ting'd with red. 

Resembled Julia's skin i>o fine, 
With modesty's light crimson spread. 

VI. 

And where the Douro's waters glide, 
To n!ieet old ocean's mighty bed, 

Kot distant from the haunt of pride, 
A lowly cottage rear'd it's head. 

vn. 

In solitude to court relief, 
Deprebs'd by fortune's crael frown. 

Here Carlos d:velt a val'ant chief. 
Of iam'd descent and high renown. 



u 
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vin. 

The gentle partner of his care, 

Grief early to the grave consigned. 
Their virtues and misfortunes heir, 

A blooming boy she left behind. 

IX. 

"With all his parents worth renewed. 

Heaven formed the generous youth. 
And brave Alphonso's soul endued 

With honor, constancy, and truth. 

X. 

His jetty locks wavld round his face. 

In ringlets o'er>his^forehead fair. 
His eyes were sparkling full of grace. 

And nobly grand his manly air. 

t XI. 

In battle fierce placed side by side. 

His father and Don Juan fought. 
Tme friendihip's warmth their hearts divide^ 

With mutual acts of kindness fraught. 

XII. 
Though opposite in temper, mind. 

Their souls and wishes were but one^ 
And early Julians hand designed, 

For Carlos gallant^ happy son. 

xra. 

From thoughtless childhood, 'blissful daw% 

Love fondly with their stature grew. 

No pain they felt £rom fickle scorn, 

On ho^s light wings gay moments flew. 

JiJLy • 
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XIV. 

Why should riches baleful power. 
Fill this world with lovers woe ? 

Why do parents for a dower. 
Cause affections tears to flow? 

XV. 
Gaudy wealth and titles glitter, 

A father's bosom frequent s^ays, 
Sorrows then acute and bitter. 

Wastes his wretched oflBBpring*s days. 

XVI. 
In peace had sixteen autumns roU'd, 

Alphonso W006 his destin'd bride, 
When Leiras Duke, grand, haughty, bold, • 

For Julia's love enamour'd sigh'd. 

xvn. 

No crimes his sullen mind abhor'd. 
Vice in his sallow visage beam'd. 

Tall and of meagre form this Jjordy 
With eyes that fierce and cunning gleam'd. 

xvm. 

Julia his splendid proffers scom'd, 

With horror feelingly exprest, 
Rdelity her heart adomM, 

True as the turtles faithful breast. 

XIX. 
IWtor to honor, ftith, and friends, 
At gmndeurs sfarme Don Juan bows, 
Z!^^ ^ Purpose fimi unbends, ' 
.^ -***J^«*»Jwiwa»tnmgert^wf. 
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XX. 

In sadness see her beauties fade, 

And promised is her plighted hand; 
For proud ambition she's betrayed 

By a stem parent's dread commsuid. 

XXI. 
Who to the gentle maiden said, 

With savage frown and fierce rebuke, 
That seven moms should not be fled 

Before he weds her to the Duke. 

XXIL 

All hopes of happiness are vain, 

Fair Julia faints, overcome with woe. 

Like drooping blossoms wet with rain, 
She sinks beneath the fatal blow. 

xxiir. 

Revived \>y kind yet cruel care, 

Of every joy beguiled ; 
The victim rendt her auburn hair, 

Witli sharp despair snd frenTSfy wild» 

XXIV. 

Swift to Alphonso's constant breast, 

The winged shaft of sorrow came; 
With anguish keen that grief imprest, 

Which tears him from his matchless dame. 

XXV. 

Frantic with grief he frames a scroll. 

And fondly does with warmth implore, 

The lovely mistress of his soul. 

To meet hkn e're they part, once rnore^ 

/ XXVI. 



m 
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XXVL 
As soon to some far distant clime^ 

He*d mourning wind his dreary way^ 
In hopeiest love destroy hia primei 

Nor %U^y to v»ew h«f nuptials gay* 

XXVII. 
Could hapleii Julia dare refuse 

Hif Uift request, who lov'd so true? 
That heart alone can her accuse, 

Which purest passion never knew. 

XXVIIL 

*rwas at the fearful hour of nigHt, K 

And gloomy toird the Castle bell. 

That by the pale noon's stlvVy light. 
She stole unse^ to sigh farewelL 

XXIX. 

Near yon rock with moss o'erc^er^d. 
Where blooms the heath of purple hue^ - 

Weeping Julia ^ iidly hover'd. 
To bid her hearts best love adieu., 

XXX. 

And who is he? whose wh^te plumes wave^ 

And careless float with fluttVing gale» 
His air majestic, mild, yet grave, * 
. The roses on his cheek are pale. 

XXXI. 

His graceful fo? m appears to view, 
With hasty steps approaching ncar^ . 

His footsteps lightly print the dew, 
^is Carlos son^ to Julia dear* 



%I 
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XXXIT. 

The you th falls prostrate at her feet, 
Then clasp* her to his throbbing hcarti 

^^&<ufala priae ana av'nce mftkeut pint 

xxxm. 

** Oh Julia, fly this hour away, 

" ril be thy lover, huiband, friend; 
** Or see upon thy bridal day, 
.. ^ Alphonio's breathlef f corse extend/' 

XXXIV. 

** Rage, jealousy, in torrents swell, 
** Nor peace I know, nor soothing rest;' 

** Then pity him who loves to well, 
** And grant his hopeless, lastJnequest'^ 

XXXV. 

He ceased, and on the beauteous maid 
His mournful looks imploring hung, 

Whose tenderness, destructive aid. 
The moving accents of his tongue, ^ 

XXXVI. 

Soft love with duty still contends, 

A father's angry curse she fears; 
But love the conflict quickly ends, 

With radiant hope Alphonso cheers. 

xxxvn. 

And where the Douro's waters glide. 

His friends await him with a boat, 
That wafts them to a vessel's side, 

And o'er the main they swiftly float 

xxxvm. 
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xxxvm. 

The wind soon filTd the swelling sails. 

Their native coast nottnore is seen, 

The bark flies on with orospVous sales, 
vrer briny decant biliowr grccur 

XXXIX. 

Sudden a black storm clouds the sky, 
It rous'd the fury of the deep, 

The foaming waves are mountains high, 
And heave and groan with mighty sweep. 

XL 

The frighted pilot lost his course, 
Steering both faf away and wide ; 

Strong blew the wind, with raging force, 
And swept the roaring, foamy tide- 

XLI. 
The tempest lulls, the sea is calm, 

The land at distzince they descry ; 
Of new-bom joy they feel the balm^ 

It sparklet bright in ts^ry eye. 

XLIT. 

The ship approaches near ttie shore, 
When striking on a pointed rock, 

Its shatter^ sides with water pour, 
And fotmders with the dreadful shock. 

xun. 

Swift to their boats the sailors rush ; 

The trembling maid her lover bore; 
Her fears he vainly strove to hush. 

And fondly clasp'd her o'er and ©Vr. 



3i 
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XUV. 
With toil It length thejr reach the strand, 

To God first thankfiii bow the head ; 
Then traversing the yellow sand. 

The country's paths they eager tread. 

XLV. 
Twas on a dreary desart isle^ 

These wretched wanderers were thrown ; 
No ray of comfort on them smile, 

Their aching breasts with sorrow groan. . 

XLVI. 

Now Julia's bosom heaves with woe, 

With sighs repentant and sincere; 
In tears these brilliant eyes overflow. 

She pines with grief and deadly fear. 

xLvn. 

For disobedience to her sire. 
This punishment she judged was sent; 

No more can hope her soul inspire, 
With sad remorse her heart 'u rent. 

XLVm. 
The dying maid with bursting sighs^ 

Alphonso's faithful asms received ; 
On him are fix'd her languid eyes, 

For him her struggling soul is griev'dfc 

xux. 

To HeaVn is bfeath'd her lateit pngrt) 
For eVry blessing that conspires ' 
To banish sorrow, feU despair. 
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L. 

With piercing cries, with broken heart. 
He clasps his Julia's lifeless clay; 

Deep hollow groans and mis'r/s smart. 
The vital sparks of life decay. 

U. 

E'en the rough mariner reveres 
The memory of these lovers true, 

And bathe their tomb with purest tears, 
Of pity's soft and holy dew, 

LII. 
A cross upon their lowly grave, 

With pious hands they sad erect; 
Their mournful tale its sides engrave, 

With fiow'rs the rising mound bedeck'd. 

LIU. 
These grateful rites are scarcely paid. 

When near the land a seaman spies, 
A gallant ship at anchor laid. 

And sigtiais instant mounts on high. 

. UV. 

These signals met the Captain's sight. 
Who sent some.men towards the shore; 

And brought them in distressful plight. 
On board the brig St. SaWadore. 

LV. 

To Portugal they find with joy. 
The friendly crew are homeward bound ; 

But still one thought their bliss destroy, 
The lovein rest in fordgn ground. 
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LVI. 
When, ah too soon, the tidings came, 

Of Julia and Alphonso*s fate, 
Don Juan Leiras Duke did blame, 

They mutual burn with mortal hate* 

LVII. 

Hevenge their daring bosoms fir'd : 
The murderers steel they eager grasp'd ; 

Each other's life now fierce desir'd, 
And wounded sore they breathe their last. 

L\TO. 
Mild patience sat on Carlo's hrow, 

Though anguish racked, though care opprest, 
To God's decrees he gently bow*d, 

And calmly sunk to peace and rest. 

LTX. 
Hay selfish father's lessons take, 

From this sad, this simple story; 
A sacred promise scorn to break. 

And honor's dictates be their glory. 

LX. 

Adieu thou peerless, lovely maid, 
Cmsh'd by misfortune's ehiUing gale; 

Your op'ning charms did early fade, 
Fair, blooming rose of Douro's vale. 



The 
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The remainder of the day passed in read- j 
ing and conversing a little with Beatrice, 
whom she saw bat seldom as she was en- 
cased in houshold afFairs. She retired as 
the preceding night early to rest, arose the 
next morning quite recovered, and opening 
the gothic lattice of her apartment, inhaled 
the fresh breezes of morning. The fea- 
thered songsters sung gaily, filling the air 
with harmonious sounds; and the sun 
darted its invigorating rays through the 
thick foliage of the trees, dissipating in a 
forcible degree the lowering gloom and 
awful grandeur that in general pervaded 
the whole scene. Her eye wandered over 
the extensive forest that encompassed and 

, led to her present abode ; and she beheld 
at a distance craggy and barren hills^ and 
the high mountain she had passed, which 

- appeared to lose its head in the clouds.— 
At this prospect her heart swelled almost 
to bursting, as the reflection obtruded itself 
that those hills and the mountain, were 
boundaries that she was never to paas 
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again ; nor ever more to behold those she 
loved and esteemed ; whilst the impossi- 
bility of conjecturing who were the persons 
that had decoyed her away, added to the 
perplexity of her thought^. 

On the strictest recollection, she was 
convinced she had never given offence to 
any individual, to stimulate them to he 
revenged in this manner; and the idea of 
any other motive for her being carried off 
never suggested itself. These thoughts 
employed her mind till Beatrice came to 
tell her breakfast was ready, and in me- 
lancholy silence ^she followed her, after 
mating her morning compliments. 

As they passed down the staircase she 
saw Jacome in the hall, busied in cleaning 
his arms. This day passed as the former, 
except that her melancholy increasedt aiui 
in the evening she threw on her veil 'with 
an intention to walk in the grounds and 
park, to endeavor to divert it. 'With f»in« 

vol. I. K . ful 
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lul astoui^hmcut, however, she fc 
si'If piL'vciitcd hy Beatrice, who t 
was ;is miirh as licr life was worth 
her to walk out, and she would 
ft'igivcn by Jiicome if shepcrmitt 

Awnclrosa now felt the real inise 

simation, as hcina; depri%'ed of 

iiir and a solitarj* ramble, gave I 

iineflsincss than any otticr circu 

am! rndeavorcd to persuade her tc 

rcsoiiitioii ; ohser\'ing that itwas ii 

for her to tviMjw from her ignoran 

cotiiitry, boinj; destitute of money 

havinp seen the apjwarance of an; 

lion tor Ponio miles before she res 

loivst. llcr persuasions seemed 

.ill oliiri ortUcatricc; and when 

miset) »^iUif«lly tlms):e would no 

'" ' - ;i>o, slw con<>rntcd to let hej 

■.ing Ikt not to vranderin 

Sxvas inftfSTMt with woivc* 
»« not l«ng beioK informed 
^^ seen, «s be w»s coming ! 



■^^•^ ;; was in 
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■ last evening, the boots and hat of a gen- 
tleman laying by the side of a dead horse, 
partly eat away ; and supposed from the 
appearance of every thing, that the wolves 
had first devoured its rider and then at- 
tacked the horse. 

As much delighted as it was possible for 
her to be in her state of captivity, at gain- 
ing at length permission to take a solitary 
walk, she felt cheered and revived as she 
issued from this melancholy abode with 
the balmy breath of evening. When she 
had strolled through the groves of lofty 
trees that shaded her place of residence, 
she came to an opening, that offered to 
view the wild adjacent country, and about 
two miles, she guessed, distant, distin- 
guished a white building which appeared 
like a convent. — Clumps of orange, lemon, 
acacia, and other trees grew around ; and 
a bower of fragrant shrubs, intermixed 
with beautiful flowers, perfumed the air 
and invited the passersrby to rest them- 

K 2 selves 
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selves in it. — Serene was the evening and 
cool the air ; the setting sun shed its bright 
glory on the lops of the mountains, and 
the antique casements of the mansion ap- 
peared burning with the fire of its rays. 
The sweet melody of the birds was the 
only interruption to the universal calmness 
that reigned in this sequestered situation. 
All was at peace except Amelrosa's breast: 
she seated herself in the bower, and the 
tears fell fast from her eyes on some flow- 
ers she had been gathering to place in her 
bed-chamben 

« 
** Oh my beloved second mother,'* she 
exclaimed, " what is now your opinion of 
your adopted daughter, and >Vhat can you 
imagine is her fate ? — Unfortunate that I 
am, to be torn from so dear, so valuable a 
friend, and deprived perhaps of her friend- 
ship ; as she may have been led to suppose 
that I voluntarily eloped : yet, hard as my 
fortune appears, * ill treated by the man I 
esteemed, anxl severed from my only friend 

withouA 
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Without knowing what is to be my destiny^ 
let me forbear to repine, and meet with 
resignation whatever ills are in store for me, 
and with gratitude thank Heaven for the 
blessings I have received, when throwni 
upon the world a deserted outcast/^ These 
mournful reflections were, however, inter- 
rupted by Jacome, who with a look of 
sullen anxiety entered the bower. 

•* I have been searching for you, Sig- 
nora,^^ said he, addressing Amelrosa, ^^and 
t>egan to be uneasy for fear you shouUt 
have run away.— By St. Jago, my mother 
must very little value either my life or her 
own, by suffering you to have your liberty 
and ramble wherever you like. — ^If you 
wish sometimes for a walk either myself or 
my mother will attend you, as I liave na 
objection to that.^^ 

" Jacome/' replied Ameh^osa, in a voice 
of so much sweetness that it would have 
disarmed a tiger of its fury; *^ I cannot 
blame you for the vigilance you exercise 

K 3^ over 
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over me, as I have 4iot a doubt that who* 
ever employs you, have for their own jus- 
tification given you very substantial reasons 
lor the severity practised against me, but 
be assured I am an innocent victim of an 
unknown power. => — However, though I suf- 
fer unjustly, I would not wish to free my- 
self by endangering the lives of -any one; 
and if you will but confide in my honor 
and suffer me to walk out unrestrained, I 
solemnly vow^ not to attempt to escape; 
and you will by agreeing to these condi- 
tions, find yourself without any restraint 
from the fear of my escaping confinement/' 

The air of sincerity with which she spdlse 
had a favorable effect on Jacome : the sul- 
lenness of his countenance disappeared, and 
after a solemn asseveration on her side not 
to infringe the vow she had. made, he gave 
her permission to walk out whenever she 
chose, in the grounds belonging to the 
house, but never to extend them further ; 
and ever to keep secret her having so much 

liberty 
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liberty allowed her. She now found her 
\ situation much ameliorated by this per^ 
fljjjfippn, and perceiving from some hints 
dropped by Beatrice, that there was a pro- 
bability of her remaining for a long time 
confined, endeavored to reconcile her mind 
to her situation. 



When she had been about a month in the 
forest of Arvilla, the sweetness of herman- 
nerSy the benevolence that shone in every 
word and action, and the patience with 
which she bore her misfortunes, and the 
amiable dignity with which she conducted 
herself, won so much on the hearts of l)er 
guardians, that they studied every thing ia 
their power to add to her comfort As 
Jacome was often absent for several days, 
she prevailed on him to buy her materials 
for drawing, as he informed her he would 
persuade the person who confined her to 
permit that indulgence. 

When she had procured implements for 

K 4 this 
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this amusement, she entertained hisrs^^ 
sketchins: the old mansion and the di 
views the grounds commanded : her, 
chamber being very large and* the 
pleasant room in the house, she usualljTi^l 
there, only going below to eat her meals. 
She ornamented it with flowers and placed 
a bird in it, which Jacome had caught for 
her and sung sweetly. 

At the verge of a day that had been 
particularly sultry, Amclrosa left her 
chamber and descended to the saloon, as it 
was much cooler than her own apartaient 
She found Beatrice at work, whose countc* 
nince brightened up at the sight of h^.— 
** I am rejoiced you are come, Signora,*' 
she exclaimed, ^^ for I am afraid we are 
going to have a storm, and it is so dismal 
being here alone « I have observed an un^ 
common darkness in the sky, a redness in 
the clouds, and the birds flying very low, 
which is a sure sign to me that we shall 
have a tempest. — Lord have mercy on any 

poor 
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lot Souts that arc obliged to be exposed 

Ah Signora, I dare say you tliink 

I yourself very niihappy in being confined 

I .solitary here, but think how much worse 

would he to be destitute of any shelter 

the inclemency of the weather, as 

many poor people are, and have nothing ta 

eat or drink." 

Amelrosa smiled at her observations, 
teHlng ber she thought what she had ad- 
vanced very just; and then walked to the 
gotbic lofty casement, to observe tlie state 
of the weather. Agloomy silence retgnfxt 
around. — The croaking raven winged its 
dusky flight to the ruined east^n tower, 
where the bats and owls had taken up their 
residence, and were shielded from the howl- 
ing blast which alternately shook the forest 
leaves. She turned with pennve dejection 
from the cheerless view, and seating her- 
self on the antique chair where she osu^ly 
oat, lent her head upon her hand m melaa- 
cboly meditation. 

K 5 This 
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T.ii'ilLi^i.irljcLS riir.iii .__- dSd not, ll 
ever, erjoy long. beir.g :-^-y 
fcv Beatrice. " Yoa seem i 
hdv. but do not give »3y to i 
In the world ha ~o mach reason t 
a% myself, but I alwavs trv to ,t:eep up 11 
spirits, — If you<!:(I bat know the sfaocking 
stories I have been toM of tlii; jrface, yoa 
would wonder I could have resolution M 
live here." Amelro5a, who felt her ca- 
riosity excited, intreated her to explain 
what she meant. " I would willingly 
oblige you, lady, hut am afraid of terrify- 
ing yoa." ** Do not be apprehensive of 
it," she replied, " for I assure you Ihave 
a great deal of courage." " "W'ell then," 
rejoined Beatrice, drawing her chair near 
Amelrosa, " I shall not be fearful of telling - 
yoo : — 

" Yon must know, lady, about fifteen or 
sixteen years ago, I am not certain exactly, 
that this habitation was magnificently fur- 
nished, and a very grand place. — It was 
originally 
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^n^nauy aJ^'Ioo^ish palace, and afterwards 

1 belonged to a great nobleman, who built 

[jthe CDWers wliicli you now see, and made 

[.great alterations in the building. Tliis no- 

" leman had an only child that he wished 

to marry to a geutieinan asrich as himself, 

but the young lady could not fancy him, 

having fixed her affections on a gentleman 

thatherfather disliked, whom she had known 

from earliest youth, and who was equally 

attached to her. 

" They were privately married, and as 
soon as the young lady. Donna Isabella, 
was pregnant, she was to elope with her 
husband: accordingly this scheme was put 
in execution, and they lived happily to- 
gether till the lady was near the time of har 
confinement, when her father having dis- 
dovfered' the place of her concealment, had 
her Way-laid and secretly brought tack to 
this place, and imprisoned in the eastern 
lower. The terror of mind she suffered 
operated 9o forcibly that she had not been 
K 6 confined 
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confined many days before she wars seiffl 
with thepangs of labour, and tlelivered e 
a line girl, which her father stabbed V 
his own hand in her pveseticc, soon. .1 
its entrance into the world ! — Tlie v 
lovely and unfortunate mother, belield this 
horrid spectacle with indescribable agony, 
uttered a' piercing groan, and almost in- 
stantaneoiisly expired ! 

" From that hour remorse stung the 
unnatural parent's bosom, though bis 
crime was concealed from the knowledge 
of the public by large bribes to the accom--' 
plices of his guilt. The two innocent and ' 
hapless victims of his revenge, anger,' and 
disappointed ambition, he had buried in 
one of the subterraneous vaults of the pa- 
lace, and he fled himself hastily from it. 
£ver since this period of the murder being 
committed, the floor of the room has been 
covered with blood, and the ghost of Iia- 
bella lamenting over the body of her in&nt 
is said to haunt the eastein tow^r every 
night. 
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S^ghi^^ailbyed in robes of silvery white ; 
fe the father, pursued by a tormenting 
wanders through the gloomy forest. 
Lfessed his cfime at his death, which 
place soon. after the pei-petration of 
his barbarity, leaving the wljiole of his pos- 
sessions to his son-in-law, who was ignorant 
till his confession, of the fate of his beloved 
wife ; whom he had never ceased to mourn, 
and did not survive many years. The tower 
where the amiable Isabella was destroyed, 
has ever since from that tragical event been 
named the lady^s tower, and the apart- 
ments in it the lady^s ; and the report of 
its being haunted and the hoirible scenes 
.performed there, caused it gradually to be 
deserted and neglected, though theplea- 
santest part of the ^uilding, and is now in 
a very decayed state. 



yy 



. Whilst Amelfbsa listened with interest 
and sensations of horror and pity to this 
tale, a flash of livid lightning darted through 
the lattice and caused them both to start. 

f '' Holy 
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" Holy Mother protect us;'* exclalnied 
Beatrice ; and shrinking nearer to Amelq 
covered her eves. — ^The flame of the fbrfa 
element flashed stronger and more fre< 
the thunder bursting likewise with awful 
roar: — ^peal after peal succeeded. — ^The 
vivid lightning illumined the dull saloon; 
heavy showers of rain beat in torrents 
against the casements ; and the wind rash- 
ing through the ruined walls and long 
passages of this abode of horror, added to 
the combination of melancholy sounds. 

Amelrosa, though impressed with alarm, 
endeavored to reassure Beatrice, but found 
it a difficult task, as the storm continued 
with unabated fury : however, she at last 
recollected that it smis about the time Ja- 
come returned homc^ and her fears for her 
own safety were then lost in apprehension 
for him. " Jacome, my beloved Jacome,** 
she shrieked out, ** you will certainly be 
destroyed by this terrible lightning V^ and 
falling on her knees, she implored Heaveh 

to 
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to spare her son, and fervently prayed 
'With her eyes still covered, that God v^rould 
"preserve him. 

The tempest continued to rage with so 
much violence, that the old palace seemed 
to shake from its foundation ; and they 
dreaded every moment to be buried in its 
ruins, as the wind howled still louder 
through the dismantled rooms. Suddenly 
a loud knocking at the portal roused Amel- 
rosa from her melancholy stupefaction, and 
caused Beatrice to discontinue her prayers ; 
who exclaimed in a voice agitated by hope 
and fear, " It must be Jacome returned :^^ 
hastening at the same moment to the door, 
which she eagerly opened ; but started 
back with astonishnfent as a flash of light- 
ning discovered to her a stranger, sup- 
• porting a female who seemed nearly 
fainting. 

t 

" We arefravellers who have acciden- 

tally lost our way," exclaimed a voice, 

^ . (which 
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(which Amclrosa knew was not Jacoine'9 
and sprung hastily forward to listen) *^and 
in the name of humanity implore your as- 
sistance for this lady.^^ Beatrice, who had 
a heart open to the woes of others, offered 
to help support the lady through the hall, 
till Amelrosa approached to assist her, and 
she then left them, as it. was almost dark, 
to get a light, some dry clothes, and a 
cordial to recover the lady. Thiey sup- 
ported her to the saloon, placed her in a 
chair, and when Beatrice appeared with a 
lamp found she had swooned quite away, 
and laid apparently dead. 

They sprinkled her with water, chafed 
her hands, rubbed her temples with harts* 
horn, and when she began to recover gave 
her some water to drink, which revived her 
a great deal ; and when perfectly restored 
to her senses, she relieved herself by a plen- 
tiful shower of tears. Her head reclined 
on Amelrosa^s shoulder, who contemplated 
her with sensations of pity and pleasure. — 

She 



*■ . 
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She was habited iil mourning, and her hat 
having fallen off when she fainted, her 
golden hair, which reached^in shining ring- 
lets to her waisty had escaped from the 
comb that confined itj and hung disordered 
on- her sable dress. Her melting eyes, blue 
as the azure vault of heaven, were soft and 
languishing, and fringed by long dark eye- 
lashes : she was fair as alabaster, but very 
pale, and looked like a drooping lily sur- 
charged with rain ; and had something so 
mild, 80 sweet and interesting in her coun- 
tenance, that it was impossible not to feel 
the utmost tenderness and compassion for 
her. 

Scarcely could Amelrosa refrain from 
looking constantly at her, so much did she 
ioterest her, and her attention wholly oc- 
cupied with her, she had not observed the 
gentleman, till at length casting her eyes 
^n him, she started with astonishment at 
recognising the features of Montague Glen- 
bolme, who she discovered at the same 

moment 
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moment was gazing at her with equal sur- 
prise ; for though they had seen each other 
not more than two or three times, the re- 
membrance had been too indelibly im- 
pressed to be easily effaced. 

He was dressed in deep mourning, looked 
fatigued, and a wildness appeared in his 
looks as if he had recently suffered some 
terrifying circumf<tancc. With graceful 
|>dlitenes9 he thanked her for her kindness 
to his sister Emmeline, who had been quite 
exhausted with the fatigue and terror they 
had undergone. Amelrosa now intreated 
them to partake of some refreshments Bea- 
trice had provided for them to recruit their 
agitated spirits, : 

When they had recovered themselveg^ 
Captain Glenholme informed Amelromi that 
having lately lost his mother, his only sur- 
viving parent, his sister finding herself very 
unhappy, and not having seen him for two 
years, had made a voyage to Portugal to 

visit 
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visit him. To divert her mind from the 
grief that preyed on it for the loss of a mo- 
ther so dear to her, he had obtained leave 
of absence from his regiment for six months ; 
and intended making the tour of Spain and 
Portugal, to divert her from indulging her 
sorrows. They travelled without any ac- 
cident till they reached the borders of the 
forest of Arvilla, when ^ troop of banditti 
suddenly rushed out from the thickest part 
of it and surrounded them : they killed 
their guide, and made Glenholme, his sister 
and their two servants prisoners, carrying 
them away in triumph. 

The agonies he suftered was beyond the 
power of language to describe, when he 
heard the ruffians praising the beauty of 
Emmeline, and disputing which of them 
should have her for a mistress.— -^Fortu^' 
nately for her, from not understanding 
Portuguese, she was a stranger to their 
discourse, and overcome with terror that 
required no addition.— Providence, how- 
ever^ 
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ever, interfered in their favor; for they had 
not been long in the power of the banditti 
before a carnage appeared in view, which 
he heard the robbers say they had learnt 
was well stored with money and jewels^ 
the property of a rich merchant from the 
Brazils who was going to settle in Spain.^- 
The carriage was very well guarded, and 
the Sanditti being but a small party , not 
more than one or two superior in numbers 
to the others, could spare but a single maa 
to take care of the prisoners ; whose hands 
they first bound with conls, ahd eager to 
possess the booty, set off to attack the sneo 
that defended the carriage. 

Captain Glenholme's servants had pre- 
viously been marched into the interior of 
the forest, with another party of the rofa^ 
bers, before the carriage made its appear- 
ance* From the situation in which tb* 
prisoners were placed they could distin* 
guish the combat, and when some time had 
elapsed the banditti appealed to be in con* 

fusioni. 
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fusion, as if they were near being put to 
the rout : at this sight the man who guarded 
them could not contain himself, and draw- 
ing his sword rushed forward to assist his 
cbmrades. — Observing this circumstance, 
and that the robbers were too warmly eur 
gaged to notice them, they fled with all the 
swiftness that fear inspired them with : and 
having found themselves, as they conjec- 
tured, at a great distance from the scene of 
action, endeavored to disencumber their 
liands fronx the cords that confined them ; 
which having happily effected, continued 
their flight, and were by chance fortunately 
conducted to the old palace. 

Amelrosa shuddered with horror at tliis 
recital, and expressed her fears that the 
banditti might be acquainted with their 
' present refuge, and conclude they had 
availed themselves of it; but Beatrice 
calmed her apprehensions by assuring her * 
^e had never seen the vestige of a human 
being approach her habitation, before this 

lady 
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lady and gentleman discovered it, though 
she had resided there several years ; and 
its ruined, desolate state would prevent 
any person from entering it from the idea 
of gaining any plunder. 

As they were all engaged in conversation- 
en the subject, a loud noise at the door 
made them start with affright. — Montague 
flew to grasp a sword of Jacome's that hung 
aijainst the wall; Emmeline and Amelrosa 
clung trembling to each other, concluding 
the banditti were arrived ; but Beatrice, 
notwithstanding her cowardice, recognised 
the usual knock of Jacome, and telling them 
not to be alarmed, hastened to unbar the 
door. 

Jacome hurried in and rushed impetu- 
ously towards the saloon, where he pre- 
sented an object of terror to the horror- 
struck inmates of it. — His swarthy coun- 
tenance was pale and livid, large drops <^ 

■ 

sweat rolled down his face, his jacket was 

covered 
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covered with blood, and he appeared over- 
'conae with fatigue: he started at the sight 
yOf the objects in the saloon, who viewed 
'^him with dismay, and a thousand frightful 
•^nd strange ideas presented themselves to 
iitheir imagination. He attempted to assigft 
^a cause for his terrifying appearance, by 
: saying he had encountered a wolf, and that 
in defending himself from its ferocity he 
had killed it, and ^stained his clothes with 
the blood of the animal; but while he en- 
deavored to wear a composed air, his man- 
ner was confused and his expressions 
in^joherent. 

Beatrice, whose simplicity and affection 
for her son made her easily believe every 
thing he advanced, implicitly gave credit 
to his story, and began relating the tra- 
vellers adventures who had sought an asy- 
lum with them. He looked agitated and 
<jhagrined all the time she was speaking, 
and made no comments at the conclusion 
4Df her tak, but arose with an intention, ,he 

said. 
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said, of changing his clothes, beckoning^ 
his mother at the same moment to accom- 
pany him from the saloon. The suspicious 
figure Jacome presented, induced Captain 
Glcnholme strongly to suspect he belonged 
to the banditti that infested the distant 
part of the forest : he would not, however, 
disclose his thoughts to his timid compa- 
nions from the fear of increasing their 
alarm, as he perceived their spirits were 
already sinking with apprehension lest the 
jobbers should discover their retreat ; and 
the tempest continuing to rage with un- 
abated violence, added to the miseries they 
endured. 

From these observations he was firmly 
convinced, that to impart the ideas he had 
formed, would overwhelm them with an 
additional terror 4:hat they were ill able to 
support: while these thoughts kept him 
silent, and they were mute with a thousand 
fears, Beatrice returned after an absence of 
tea minutes, and thu$ addressed Amelrosa : 

«* I am 
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*' I am sorry, lady, to be under the ne- 
cessity of requesting you will retire to your 
own apartment, and remain there till thes^ 
strangers are departed, as Jacorae has re- 
ceived the strictest orders not to allow you 
the least intercourse with any person but 
ourselves/* 

** Surely yoii will not be so cruel," re- 
joined Amelrosa (mortified beyond descrip- 
tion,) *' as to oblige these unfortunate 
travellers to be again exposed to the in- 
clemency of the weather on such a night, 
and to the horrid prospect of falling a se- 
cond time into the hands of those wicked 
wretches from whom they have just escaped. 
I shall consider it as an obligation never to 
be repaid, if you will suffer this young 
lady to accompany me to my chamber, as 
she must require repose?'* 

^ Blessed Virgin forbid I should be so 
hard-hearted,'* replied Beatrice: '' you 
may be quite easy about the lady and gen- 
tleman, for my son will procure mules 
early for them to-^morrow morning, and 

VOL, I. L see 
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see them safe out of the forest; and in the 
meanwhile the gentleman shall, if he 
pleases, sleep on the couch, and the lady 
in ipy bed, whilst I make the best con- 
trivance I can for myself. — It is not my 
fault that you are separated from such 
agreeable company, as I am obliged to 
follow the directions I receive: and now 
that every thing is explained, give me leave, 
lady, to light you up stairs.' 



99 



Tears of disappointment and regret swel- 
led into Amelrosa's eyes, as she bade Em- 
meline andMontague adieu for the night; 
and with a heavy heart accompanied Bea- 
tricje ; who when she had placed a lamp 
on the table hastened away, locking the 
door after her, a precaution very unusual. 

Left to her own melancholy, reflections 
«he wept bitterly, as she was apprehensive 
from a combination of circumstances, that 
she would not be permitted to see Glen- 
holme and his sister again, which was 

exceed- 



*» 
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xceedingly afflicting to her ; as she had 
lOurished the hope that through their 
leans she might effect her deliverance from 
ler present painful state of captivity. She 
vas anxious likewise to inform them of the 
ftratagem that had torn her from the pro- 
ection of Lady Archdale, and confined her 
n the forest of Arvilta ; that she might 
:lear her character from any disgraceful 
mputation it had most probably incurred, 
3y acquainting Captain Glenholme with 
;he cause of her being associated with twp 
suchjnferior beings as Beatrice and Jacome, 
as she feared her singular and doubtful 
situation would tSegrade her in his eyes. 

She bewildered herself in imagining his 
thoughts at finding her thus situated, and 
could not avoid flattering herself he did 
not judge unfavorably of her, as his man- 
ners were most respectful, and he seemed 
to regard her with compassion. Never 
since she was conducted to this scene of 
her misery had she felt so truly wretched ; 

L 2 and 
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and several hours she, remained awake, tlic 
anxiety of her mind preventing rest, till 
zt length she wept herself to repose. 

Frightful dreams, however, harrassedher . 
spirits in her sleep, occasioned by the dis^ 
quietude of her mind ; and she awoke 
unrefreshcd, disturbed by the noise Beatrice 
made in unbolting the door, as the lock was 
rusted and difficult to open. ** Good 
morning to you, Signora," said the old 
woman, *' I fear you have not rested well, 
for you look pale and indisposed/' " I 
have indeed slept indifferently ,'' replied 
Amelrosa. '* I guessed right then, lady.— 
We had so many things to alarm us last 
night, and the quiet way in which we ge- 
nerally live here, makes us fcej tuorc 
strongly whatever happens out of the com- 
mon rcad^— Well, I hope the gentlefolks 
will have a «afe journey liome after all their 
difficulties," 

" Are they gone already?^* exclaimed 
Amelrosa. 

"Ob 
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•♦ Oh yes, Signora, at break of day they 
set off on two muFe^ Jacome had ready sad- 
dled for them, and he rode before on ano- 
ther, te guide them to the nearest town ; — 
1 warrant heMl shew them the shortest and 
safest path, as he knows all the twfstingf^ 
and turnings of the forest. I am sure it is- 
civil, very civil of him." — Well I must say 
it, though he is my own son, there is not ar 
braver, better- hearted fellow in the King' s^ 
dominions. — I trust they willnot meet with 
a storm on .their journey like to that we 
had yesterday. — Thank God, it has dona 
no other mischief than the wind throwing 
down part of the old wall and loose stones 
of the eastern tower. — Holy Mother, me- 
thinks I hear now, the dreadful noise ofthe 
thunder, and the fiery flashes of the light- 
ning that darted from the clouds. I was^ 
afraid some of the ghosts that they say 
haunts this old place would have paid us a 
visit. — I never saw any of them and hope 
I never shall, but I have heard strange 
noises that made me quake and turn pale- 

L 3 with 
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i^ith fright, many^s the time, of an even* 
iag and in the dead of the night. — ^If you 
were to leave this place, lady, I fear I 
should not have courage to live in it any 
longer by myself, after having been used 
to your cheerful and pleasant company ; for 
Jacome, you know, is not much at home/^ 

^' Do yon think there is any probability 
of such an event taking place ?^^ demanded 
Amelrosa, with the hope of learning from 
her simplicity, notwithstanding all her 
caution, if tliere was any prospect of her 
speedy emancipation. 

** I know no more of it than the child 
unborn/' answered Beatrice, ** for I am 
kept quite in ignorance respecting your 
affairs, except that I am not to suffer you 
to escape or to have any companion. — Ja- 
come keeps it all to himself; for though 
he is a very dutiful son to me, he is as 
cunning as a fox and a very close disposi- 
tion. I suppose he thinks it is not right 
to tell secrets to a woman, as they are fond 
^f gossipping, and might be_ apt to blab 

what 
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y/AtSit they know ; but Gtod knows I have 
no one to chatter wrth, so that every thing 
that is told me is safe against my will, 

" I was very sorry, Signora, to take you 
away from that sweet gentleman and lady, 
being afraid you might think me ill-na- 
tured ; but I could not help it, for Jacome 
was very angry with me for swfFering yoi> 
to see tliem* 

* I have as much feeling fbr a ffelTow- 
creature as any one, mother/ said^J^come 
* yet our own safety and mterest must be 
fii^^ considered/ 

" Every one fbr themselves and God fbi* ' 
ws all. — 1 believe, Signora, the lady and) 
gentleman were much taken with you too^ 
for though they spoke in a foreign lan- 
guage r heard your name often mentioned*. 
I conclude you told it to them when I was 
out of the saloon, for I cannot otlierwise 
think how they learned it — ^The gentlemanf 
asked me many questione about you, but 
could not get much hntelligence- from me' 
93 I was pretty weK on my guard; how- 

L 4 ever,. 
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ever, I will say this for him, he is a hand- 
some, affable Signor, ancT I wish him good 
luck wherever he goes. — What a sweet 
smile he has, it would win any woman^s 
heart.^^ 

Amelrosa found from the dicourse of 
Beatrice that she had not the least suspicion 
of her having seen Glenholme before, a 
circumstance she was rejoiced at, as Jacome 
and herself would be less alarmed at her 
having seen him and his sister. Sad and 
dejected the day dragged heavily on, and 
she waited with impatience for the ap- 
proach of evening, when Jacome would be 
returned, as she intended inquiring if they 
reached the neighbouring town without 
any danger. 

He did not arrive till very late, and ^he 
was conversing with Beatrice when he en« 
tered . With the utmost eagerness she asked 
after the travellers, but received very little 
information on the subjecti as he me^ly 

said 
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said be. had conveyed them in safety to the 
first place, where they could continue their 
joarney without further molestation* Per- 
ceiving there was no more intelligence to 
be gained, she left Beatrice and her son 
together, and errdeavored to reconcile her- 
self to the disappointment she had sustained, 
which came with more aggravation from 
never having since her confinement, m- 
dulged till then, the suggestions of hope, 
which sweetetred and soothed the sharpness 
of her misery : for whatever misfortunes 
befall the human mindf, while it possesses 
hope, that is more valuable than any other 
good in this world without it. — ^Nor should 
we wonder that finding its blandishments 
so charming and delightful, we make it 
enter into all our designs, intermingle it 
with our actions, and abandon it but with 
life. But hope, though the first of earthly 
blessings, if not regulated by reason and 
supported by virtue, is the beginning of 
many evils, the occasion of many vices, and 
the source of freqfltent afflictk)ns} often 

L 5 estranges 
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estranges us from happiness, and prectpr* 
ttites ns into wretchedness when in pursuit 
ef such objects as are unworthy a virtuous 
disposition. 



CHAP. VIL 



For thee Fll climb the mountain steep, 

Unwearied chace the destined prey, 

tor diee VA pierce the wild wood deep. 

And purl the sprajs that vex thy way. 

Langko n». 



Mournful but resigned, Amelrosa 
again resumed the sad tranquility in which 
fehe generally passed her hours, since her 
rtsidence at this solitary abode ; and th« 

usual 
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tUHiial occupations employed her. %K^ :b^«. 
terspersed with melancholy ret^iipMjonai 
oik paM. events. Ten days h^d now elapsed, 
^ncQ ^he had seen Montague and Emme-^ 
line, aai4 so transient was the pleasure their 
^ society had afforded, that it appeared like* 
a fteeting vision of the brain. 

The days were now so extremely sultry, 
being the middle of summer, that it was 
impossible for her to walk out except in the 
evening ;. and lately she had been appre- 
hensive of venturing at any distance from 
the house, from the fear of encountering 
parties of the banditti who lurked in the 
forest. Alliired, however, by the beauty 
of a fine moonlight evening, her inclination 
vaAquifihed her apprehensions, which she 
was inclined to flatter herself were ill 
fouaded, ^ Beatrice assured her there was 
no rear danger, never having met with th^ 
least alarming circumstance, though resi- 
dent several years in this place. She wan« 
4ered through the beautiful groves and 

L 6 walks 
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walks jlhfc encompassed the ancient struc-* 
ture,4Bfeh though at present in a state of 
■egleci, and grown wild and rude, fllHlH»» 
tained traces of having once been tai a high 
state of cultivation ; and the bowti^in par*-^ 
ticular yet continued a most enduinH^g^ 
retreat, and in better order than any other^ 
part of the grounds. The air was mild, 
gentle refreshing gales played with the 
ti esses of her nut-brown hair, and frolicked 
in the snowy foldings of her veiL 

The silvery beams of the pale orbed 
moon floated transparent in the cloudless 
sky, gave a clear soft radiance to the sur- 
rounding scenery, and shone with mellowed 
lustre on the ruined Moorish palace, whose 
antique walls and moss-grown towers; 
fringed with dark green rvy, reared their 
heads majestically solemn, — a iflost awfril 
memento of departed grandeur and proud 
magnificence nearly levelled with the dust. 
Those who once revelled there, thought 
Amelrosa, in all the pride of youth, beauty^ 

vivacity 
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vivacity and health, are sunk, alas! into 
oblivion; — their much-loved relics moul-- 
dering to decay. And silent too and fop: . 
ever gone, was the unhappy being WhOb^' 
had formerly wasted the miserable momenta *^ 
in keenest anguish, whilst tears in gushing 
torrents bedewed her woe-worn cheeks. — 
Yet now she rests in peace ; affection and 
pity^s tears accompany the remembrance 
of her worth; and that happiness awaits 
her angelic spirit in another and a better 
world, denied her in this ; whilst in the 
memory of her adoring friends and tender, 
susceptible hearts, she lives till life is no 
more. 

A melancholy softness stole over Amel- 
rosa as she made these reflections, her blue 
^yes swam in tears, and she moved pensive 
jpn through the sequestered shades: by 
chance her looks reclining towards the 
ground, glanced accidentally on something 
sparkling. — Attracted by the appearance 
she stooped to examine what it could be» 

and 
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and on a nearer inspection discovered it 
was the portrait of a gentleman, fastened 
to a gold chain broke in two places. Sh? 
'(Uald not by the light of the moon distm- 
* guish the features perfectly, but secured it , 
carefully, that when she retired to her 
apartment she might view it di«ttnctLy, a» 
hercuriositywasmuch excited. Sheamused 
herself in conjecturing to whom it could 
belong, concluding it could not have been 
any length of time in that situation, as the ^ 
gotd was bright and the whole of itappeared 
in good preservation. 

As she continued ruminating on. this 
circumatance, her attention was suddenly 
arrested by the sound of music at a little 
distance. She paused to listen — the sounda 
i delightfiilly harmonious, somettmes- 
^j^lo the fullest and highest notes, 
llctnally dying away in softest mur-i 
^ This pleasing unexpected inter- 
I to the universal silenee to whicb 
B accustonaed, quite enchanted hec 
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a5 she was passionately fond of mu^ 
though she could not guess who the 
cian could be, and seating herself at 
foot of a tree, whose spreading brai 
formed a canopy over her head^ enjoyedf ^ 
the novel entertainment till the dews of eve 
tailing very heavily, reminded her it waa 
time to return home. 

As she retired the music seemed to re« 
treat to a greater distance, and then totally 
Ceased. On entering the saloon she found 
Beatrice had placed her usual repast, con^ 
sisting of bread and fruit, on the supper 
table in readiness for hei', which having 
hastily partaken of from an eagerness to be 
kft ak)ne, that she might contemplate 
what she had found ; and quitting her con^ 
panion as soon as possible she went ia« 
ttantly to her chamber, and excising the 
door eagerly examined it.^ — Great indeed 
was her surprise, and scarcely to be eq^aal* 
led, at perceiving it was a portrait of Mon« 
tague Gieniaiolme^ and a most striking 

resem- 
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jmblance.— The sweetness of his coan'-^ 
ince was forcibly definea ted, andAmel- 
RMMa immediately imagined it had either 
HUlen from his sister's neck, from the chain 
being broke, which seemed very probable, 
or that he had it painted for some lady 
with whom he wa& in love and formed an' 
cngagenient, and the chain had been acci- 
dentally broken by the fall or some other 
accident* 

What strengthened likewise, the convic- 
tion of its being intended for him, if its 
resembling him was not suffieierttly con-^ 
vincing, was a small g in pearls at the back 
of it, that confined a plart of hair the co- 
lour of hi&. As she had no situation in 
which she could place it in security, shci 
fastened it round her neck, tying the broken 
pieces of the chain together with some 
narrow ribbon, solicitous to take the utmost 
dhre of it, that it might not be lost a second 
tinKT, or injured, as she wished to take the 
first opportunity of restoring it to its rig]bt 

owner^ 
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owner, in as perfect a state as when she 
found it. 

The shades of evening again approached, 
and Amehosa sought the embowering 
groves and romantic paths that she had 
ortimes trod, amusing herself in rambling 
from one sweet spot to another, gathering 
large nosegays from the variety of bIo6« 
somed shrubs and flowers, that grew pro- 
fusely and wildly around. When she had 
reached the most secluded and remote po- 
sition of the grounds, the same charming 
melody that had the preceding night so 
much surprised and entertained her, once 
more saluted her delighted ears, and sweetly 
interrupted the general silence that reigned 
throughout this gloomy situation : — it 
sounded even more harmonious than before, 
sometinies appearing to recede to a great 
distance, then advancing nearer. She lis- 
tened attentively till the sounds seemed to 
dissolve away in the air, and at length were 
heard no longer. ^ 

Amclrosk 
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Amelrosa remained in anxious expects-* 
iion and hope, that the music would again 
resume its enchanting harmony, but na 
rich ftieiodious strain repaid her attention ; 
and resigning in despair all prospect of 
ftirther gratification t began arranging her 
flower9» and making some addition to them 
from the surrounding shrubsi that flou* 
fished in beautiful luxuriance. 

While engaged in this occupation, at 
rustling among the leaves startled her with: 
surprise, but recovering herself she sup* 
posed it was occasioned by some large birdi 
as the forest abounded with game. Thet 
rustling however, increased ; she drstinctly 
heard the footsteps of a man, who seemed 
to be making his way through the tangled 
overgrown bushes, and before she had 
power to fly a tall figure in a hunter's dress, 
with a fowling piece slung across his shouU 
der, and a spear in his hand, rushed firom^ 
the mazy thicket.^ — ^A convulsive tremblipgi 
seized her whole frame, her feet appearedi 

rooted? 
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rooted to the ground with fear; but reco- 
vering from her first alarm the sense of her 
immediate danger supplied her almost with 
wings, and she attempted to escape 4vith: 
all the swiftness that terror lent her. — ^The, 
man, however, pursued and soon overtook 
her ; she gave a piercing shriek, and would 
have been nearly annihilated with the fright? 
she suffered, had not a voice at that moment 
which she recollected to have beard beforci 
and seemed well known to her, intreatedr 
her not to be alarmed. Encouraged by a 
sound familiar to her and almost breathless^ 
she stopped to recover herself, and found* 
to her inexpressible satisfaction and aato« 
nishment, that she was addressed by Mon-^ 
tague Glenholn^. 

A thousand ideas crowded into her ima-^ 
gination with indescribable rapidity, at 
beholding him so unexpectedly, in a dress 
tlius singular, at such an hour, and so ex- 
traordinary a situation. He appeared much, 
agitated arid overcome with emotion that 

kept 
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kept htm silent for several minates, and the 
fifBt word he uttered was espressive of the 
most anxious solicitude, leat the shriek ?be 
bad pven at the sensations of fear st^e had 
experienced, had been heard by zny one. 
He requested she would return with him to 
tke spot they quitted, as they were less 
liable to interruption than in any other- 
place, and to being overheard, as he had 
something of great importance to commu* 
nicate. 

Without delay she complied with this 
request, and he bfgan ^xp^aining as they 
proceeded together, the motlvesyfbr hb 
appearance, which were to endeavor to learn 
from berowti lii)s, the cause of her residence 
in thr» ruined and desolate habitation where 
he hj»d first discovered her, with no other 
companions but the old woman and hef 
»on. He could not, he said, avoid sus- 
pecting from the observations he had mad^K: 
that she was confined against her inclina-*-;' 
t*on, and was determined^ if his suspiciontt... 

we» 
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were well founded, to employ every exer- 
tion to liberate her. 

Jacome had conducted Emmeline and 
himself in safety and with great respect, to 
the nearest town ; where most fortunately 
he had letters of recommendation to a ca- 
•plta! merchant resicHng there, on whoni he 
couM draw for money ; these papers and 
letters having escaped the hands of the 
robbers, from being concealed in an inner 
pocket of his coat, and the bustle the ban- 
ditti Were soon after his being taken pri- 
soneinengaged in, had prevented a farther 
ajid stric^ Maipch. 

Havif^^HHlMDme handsomely for tbe 
trouble ViPPlMI given iMm^ he took his 
(leave ; but*lir6nta^ue would not hint to 
AmelrosahSs^uspicionis of his belonging 
to the troop of banditti, or the uneasiness 
he suffered as they travelled through the 
forest, from the apprehension that he might 
perhaps have planned a scheme to betray 

them 
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"them to the robbers. As he could not, 
however, ^hun the danger he submitted 
quietly to it ; and had the good fortune to 
find , their guide conducted himself most 
(honorably, which rather staggered the ill 
opinion he had formed of him. 

He likewise informed Amelrosa that he 
had placed his sister Emmeline as a boarder 
in the convent of St. Margaretta, about a 
mile and half from the town, and was he^ 
cessitated to make her believe that business 
of the most important nature required him 
to be absent for a few weeks, and therefore 
he had placed her in a convent, a secure 
and respectable asylum ;'^MM|iMlfiFould be 
inconvenient and dangMlMMHHim both, 
to take her with him. D^rtMpHn of every 
description, he observed, waii abhorrent to 
his nature ; and had it not been in the 
cause of humanity he would have disdained 
to employ it, as he disliked to decisive his 
sister ; but he was more reconciled to leav- 
ing her as since their adventure in the fo- 
rest 
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rest she expressed much timidity at the 
idea of encountering any fresh dangers, 
was glad to be spared the journey he men* 
tioned, though very uneasy from the fear 
of his being exposed to risk his lifb. 

Had the affectionate Emmeline indeed 
known to what hazards her beloved brother 
' was liable, by wandering about the forest, 
she "ii^ould have been devoured with anx- 
iety and grief; as no situation in the world 
could be more replete with danger ; and 
rtost fortunately of his romantic bravery 
and gallantry she had not the least idea. — 
Having procured a hunter^s dress to dis- 
-guise himself, should he meet with the 
banditti or Jacome, and being well armed., 
he set off determined to explore the envi- 
rons of the forest, to endeavor if he could 
discover some cottage or peasant's hut, 
where he could reside, whilst he essayed 
to procure an interview with Amelros^. 

After a great deal ef fatigue and nearly 

a fruitless 



S40 BANKS OF THE DOURO. 

a fruitless search, about three miles distant 
from her residence he came within sight of 
a cottage, superior to those of the Portu- 
guese peasants in general, and found it 
inhabited by a kind of farmer, who dwelt 
in it with his wife and children. They 
received him with the greatest civility and 
hospitality, and when he requested a lodg- 
ing for a few weeks accommodated bim 
with the best room in the house; and he 
found, their habitation quite different from 
their countrymen, being perfectly clean 
and neat. 

Several evenings following he had roved 
near the palace apd wandered about the 
park, with the hope of seeing Ameirosa; 
and began almost to despair of it, till he 
perceived her the first evening she took a 
walk, and played on a flagelet that he car- 
ried about him for that purpose, that it 
"light be a warning to her that a stranger 
^as near, and would prevent her being so 
"^uch alarmed, as she would otherwise have 

been 
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been without this preparation. — ^Suddenly 
he thought he distinguished the voices of 
men at no great distance, and fearful he 
might be seen and overheard if he addres* 
sed her then, he considered it best not to 
discover himself that night; concluding 
she would walk out again, and that it would 
be wrong by a rash precipitation, to destroy 
the project he had formed, and given him 
so much trouble. 

It had most fortunately happened as he 
conjectured ; Amelrosa repeated her walk 
and he had the pleasure of introducing 
himself to her, though he was exceedingly 
sorry, he said, that with all his precaution 
he could not avoid alarming her. In the 
most grateful terms Amelrosa thanked him 
for his goodness and gallantry, and the risk 
he ran to endeavor to release her ; relating 
to him in a concise and simple manner, the 
adventures that had Iiappened to her, by 
ivhat means she was immured in the forest, 
and her being totally ignorant of the cause 

TOL« I. M of 
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of her severe imprisonment. — ^She then 
eagerly asked him if he had heard what was 
reported concerning her disappearance jn 
the neighbourhood where she had resided, 
and in what manoer Lady Archdale had 
supported' her loss. 

In ansv\rer to these questions he replied, 
that to every thing respecting her flight he 
was a perfect stranger, as he had quitted 
Oporto early the next morning after the 
masquerade^ to meet his sister, whom he 
iiadjust received intelligence was arrived/ 
at Lisbon ; and wasitoo much engaged dur- 
ing the short time he remained after her 
elopement, to be acquainted with it^ nor 
did be believe it was then known, as he 
had no doubt but Lady Archdale concealed 
it as long as possible with the hope of her 
return. 

They continued in earnest and interest- 
ing conversation, Montague proposing that 
the tallowing evening ^le should walk out 
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as usual, to a retired part of the grounds, 
where he would be waiting, and convey 
her to his residence at the cottage — ^pre- 
paring the good people previously for her 
reception, as he was convinced from the 
excellence of their dispositions, they would 
conceal her from the knowledge of every 
one, till he could procure proper conve- 
niences for her departure; at all events 
considering it the best plan for her to remain 
with the peasants till the heat of the pur- 
suit after her was nearly over. — It being 
jnost probable, that whoever it was that 
had given themselves so much trouble 
about her, would instantly practise the 
most vigilant and vigorous measures to re- 
gain her ; and should they be discovered 
travelling together, both stratagem and 
force would most certainly be tried, to have 
her once more in their possession, and to 
make her captivity exceed in severity what 
she had already endured. 



Amelrosa willingly assented to this pro- 

M 3 posal. 




9U BANKS OF THE DOURO. 

posal, as the only method that promised 
her any prospect of escaping: and forgetful 
of the lapse of time, they continued con- 
versing on this subject and occasionally 
adverting to others, till it grew very late. 
They were, however, reminded that it was 
necessary to separate, by the sound of ap- 
proaching voices, and Amelrosa distinctly 
heard Jacome and Beatrice calling her 
loudly by her name, apparently at no great 
distance. 

At that moment a general panic seized 
her whole frame ; she blamed her own im- 
prudence in suffering the interview to be 
prolonged more than was unavoidable ; and 
waving her hand to Montague that he 
should immediately retire, had the pleasure 
of seeing him disappear among the trees; 
and then answering to the old woman and 
her s6r\ as they continued calling to her, 
ran hastily to meet them. She observed at 
the same iniitant^ that Jacome seemed very 
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much out of humour, and felt uneasy and 
disconcerted. 

••My mother and myself have been 
alarmed about you,Signora/^ said he, " as 
wc arc surprised you are not afraid to be 
alone so late at night, in this dismal place, 
after all the terrible stories you have heard ; 
and our uneasiness respecting you has been 
increased by imagining we heard you speak- 
ing to some person, who we were appre- 
hensive might be insuhin^j or terrifying, 
you.^' 

•* The night was so remarkably finc,^^ 
replied Amelrosa, " that it tempted me to 
be out later than usual ; and the voices you 
thought you distinguished, were no other 
than my own, repeating aloud some poetry 
I am learning." 

This answer appeared to satisfy Jaoome, 
and they returned home together without 
any farther observation. When left to her 
solitary reflections she regarded the con- 
id 3 duct 

M 
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duct of Glenholme with gratitude and ad- 
miration so brave, so gallant and respectful, 
and she flattered herself no one could affix 
any blame to her conduct, for confiding 
herself to his protection, to convey her in 
safety to Lady Archdale, as she had no 
other alternative to free herself from her 
present situation ; more especially as he had 
promised when they reached the town to 
which Jacome had conveyed them, that 
Emmeline should be of their party ; having 
assured her his sister was of the most ami- 
able disposition, and expressed so great a 
prepossesion in her favor, as convinced him 
she would be exceedingly happy in her 
society. 

Amelrosa^s mind wholly occupied on the 
plan of escaping from the palace, had in- 
tirely obliterated from her memory the 
picture she had found, and intended to 
restore ; however, as she was to see him 
again in so short a period, she' did not 
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much regret the omission, resolving to re- 
store it at their next meeting. 

On the following morning she packed ivp> 
a smraH parcel of necessaries, and contriving 
to steal out for a few minutes when Bea-r 
trice was engaged, deposited it in the hol- 
low of an old tree, at a short distance fronv 
the palace, from whence she could easily 
take it without being observed, before she 
kept her appointment, Amelrosa wae 
grieved to be obliged to make use of these 
things that were not her own property, 
though slve could not avoid thinking she 
wa& justified in acting thus* from having, 
bcei^ involuntarily thrown into a situation 
that urged her to this disagreeable neces- 
sity ; therefore flattered herself no blame 
could be attached to her. 

She felt, however, so perturbed and agi^ 
tated from reflecting on the step she was 
going to take, on the danger of detection* 
and failing in the attempt, that she was 

M 4 quite 
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quite ill and restless; which Beatrice ob-* 
serving at dinner, with her loss of appetite, 
and her countenance varying every mo- 
ment, anxiously inquired (a^ the sweetness 
of her manners and disposition had won her 
warmest affection) if she found heriself un- 
well. Eager to divert her attention from 
the real cause, Amelrosa pleaded a violent 
head-ach as an excuse for this evident emo- 
tion; observing at the same time that a 
walk in the evening she had no doubt would 
remove it. 

With pleasure she perceived that she was 
implicitly believed, but was very near 
reaping a great disadvantage from this as- 
sertion; as Beatrce, when she threw on 
lier veil to walk out as usual, offered with 
ill-timed complacency, to accompany her; 
saying she had better not go out alone, as 
$be was so much indisposed^ and it would 
perhaps be an amusement to her to have a 
companion. 

Struck 
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Struck with consternation at this unex- 
pected request, she remained for some 
minut( «^ silent, but rpcov^red sufficient 
recollection to evade her kindness, by in- 
forming her she intended taking a book to 
read in the bower, and therefore would not 
require her attendan<^, as she knew she 

m 

was always engaged at that hour in pre- 
paring Jacome's supper. 

Having escaped this unlucky importu- 
nity, with trembling steps she reached the 
hollow tree, and eagerly taking possession 
of the parcel, hastened with the utmost 
expedition to the place of assignation. She 
had remained but a short interval there, 
when she saw Montague advancing towards 
her. — Amelrosa ran hastily to meet her de- 
liverer, and was addressed by him in a low 
voice ; then drawing her arm through his, 
conducted her by the shortest and most 
retired way, out of the grounds belonging 
to the palace, and they found themselves in 
a narrow path of the forest, so entangled 

M 5 and 
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and overgrown with bushes and briars, tint 
they could with difficulty make their way 
through them; and Amelrosa's Teil and 
clothes frequently received a rent. — Her 
companion expressed his concern at her 
being so disagreeably situated, bat ssud it 
Was unavoidable, as he had explored every 
winding, avenue and pathway of the forest, 
and discovered that in tJiis track only they 
would not be liable to interruption ; as the 
wild, rude state it presented, was a con- 
vincing proof it was seldom traversed, and 
was chosen by him in preference to every 
other, as they would not here be subjected 
to meet Jacome or any of the banditti, 
Vho^e haunts in all probability were at a 
greater distance. Amelrosa smilingly as- 
sured him that she felt so happy at regain- 
ing her freedom, as not to bestow a thought 
on the inconveniences she must expect to 
suffer, and had no dread but of being 
retaken. 

They procceiled with the utmost speed ; 

and 
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aud encouraged by the apprehension of 
being pursued, Amelrosa walked the space 
of two miles with great resolution ; but her 
spirits afterwards began to fail her, the 
evenin||^ being exceedingly, hot, and the 
swift pace they walked, added to the trou- 
blesome and rugged paths they were obliged- 
to tread, contributed greatly to fatigue her. 
Montague encouraged her with all the per- 
suasion in his power, to be as expeditious* 
as possible, saying she must not think of 
being tired, as they would soon be at the 
end of their journey. 

They had not, however, walked more 
than half a mile farther, before she found 
herself so faint with the sensations of terror 
that pervaded her mind, combined with the 
fatigue she had suffered, that she suddenly 
exclaimed, it would be impossible for her 
to proceed withoutrestingherself first, and 
sunk exhausted at the same moment on the 
ground. 

M 6 Montague 



t 
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Montague knelt beside IiMrand entreated 
she would suffer him to carry her in his 
arms the remainder of their route, as they 
were still in danger of being overtaken by 
continuing in their present situatio^ This 
proposal she would not, however, accept ; 
and exerting her remaining strength, with 
a great deal of difficulty reached the cot- 
tage. — Montague supported her to a seat, 
and having placed himself by her side, re- 
quested the people of the house to procure 
a glass of water for the lady, as she confes- 
sed herself nearly fainting. 

The peasants younger children were all 
gone to bed, and with the exception of his 
wife and himself, no one remained up but 
his daughter Florella, who instantly brought 
a glass of water to the lady ; with whose 
beauty herself, as well as her father and 
mother, were struck with admiration. She 
felt much revived with the water and the 
pleasure of resting ; and knowing she was 
secure after such a fatiguing and dangerous 

walk. 
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walk. Montague thought he had never 
seen her look moi'e lovely, notwithstanding 
i>he was ill and weary. 

Hej^beautiful face, which was generally 
lightened up, with the most brilliant and 
expressive animation, had now assumed a 
gentle and pensive cast, partly shaded by 
her veil, that altogether gave to her coun-" 
tenance the soft and sweet expression of 
aMadona. Her sparkling eyes were mild 
and languishing, the fair transparency of 
her skin was forcibly contrasted by the 
dingy complexions of the inhabitants of 
the cottage ; and made her appear, though 
£iint and indisposed, with a loveliness not 
to be surpassed and scarcely to be equalled. 

Florella was a sprightly brown girl, well 
shaped, with a pleasing dark sun-burnt 
countenance, and long black hair that hung 
below her waist, but was usually fastened 
vp and tied in a knot at the top of her 

S head. 
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head. Aroelrosa was prepossessed in her 
favor from the sottness and civility of her 
manners, as she attended her to the humble 
but clean apartment destined for her. She 
was so much overcome with anxiety and 
fatigue, that she expressed a wish soon after 
her arrival to retire to repose ; and having 
with the asistance of Florella hastily; un- 
dressed, she threw herself on her rustic 
couch : and the latter in the sweetest and 
most respectful tone of voice wishing her 
good-night, left her to seek that refresh- 
meat in sleep which her exhausted spirits 
required. 

When she arose the next morning she 
surveyed from her chamber the situation 
of her new habitation, whose walls were 
covered with myrtles in full blossom, that 
diffused a delightful aromatic perfume, and 
were glittering with the spangled dew, 
whose pellucid drops hung trembling on 
every plant and flower. A neat garden 
^^^ in front, ai>d l>eyond that a small plain. 
^ The 



V 
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Tlie tall trees of the forest tlmt nearly en- 
compassed this spot prevented an extensive 
view; but above their leafy tops hillsfxind 
distant mountains raised their lofty heads. 

She had not long contemplated the sur- 
rounding scenery, when she perceived 
Montague issue from the door of the cot- 
tage, who looking up instantly discovered 
her^ and after making his morning com- 
pliments, invited her to join him. She 
descended to the garden, and when they 
had walked a short time, entered the cot- 
tage together, where they found the whole 
family at breakfast, and sat down to par- 
take of this repast with them, though they 
earnestly intreated <them to have a separate 
table, as they considered it as too great an 
honor and liberty for them to bi^kfast 
with the Signor and Signora. They were 
however, overruled by their affable guests. 

The party assembled consisted of the 
elder peasants, their son Francisco, atwelve- 

month 
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month older than their daughter Florella, 
who was nineteen, three younger chiWren, 
Andrea, Janetta and Nina, completed the 
family group. 

Nina was the youngest child, about 
three years old, blooming, plump and 
lively, that by her good-humour and di- 
verting prattle, attracted Amelrosa's no- 
tice ; whose greatest happiness was in the 
society of children of good dispositions, of 
whom she was excessively fond. She was 
rejoiced to add to their innocent pleasure, 
and to relieve and repress their little woes, 
as she was of opinion they ought to be suf- 
fered to enjoy the most valuable period of 
existence, unmolested by severe reprehen- 
sion or injurious indulgence. 

Children easily discern those who are 
kind and affectionate to them, and Nina 
fondly clung about Amelrosa, followed her 
wherever she went, and would seldom be 
separated from her, which her mother and 

sister^ 
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sister endeavored to prevent (though pleased 
with her attention to the child) fi-ora the 
fear she might be troublesome to the lady; 
But she soon made them understand the 
child's society was exceedingly pleasing to 
her, as without it, time Would have hung 
heavy on her hands; — ^Montague being 
frequently absent, rambling and exploring 
the neighbouring country, with his fowling 
piece and huntsman's spear, and often 
brought home a large supply of game. 
• 

It was not in her power to pursue any of 
her usual occupations and resources against 
ennui, as it was not worth while to procure 
any materials for drawing, work, or writ- 
ing, it being quite uncertain how long she 
might remain at the farm-house. To ha- 
aish the weariness and melancholy that 
would sometimes steal over her, with all 
the good-nature imaginable she would oifer 
her services to Inez, the farmer's wife, when 
Florella was engaged in tending the goats, 

or 



4 
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or employed in any thing elise out of doors, 
and assist her in her houshold affairs. 

When she was thus occupied, Montague 
viewed her with redoubted admiration ; and 
she could not avoid reading; in his expres- 
sive eyes, the most tender approbation of 
her conduct, so gentle, affable and good. 
He roved about the forest and near the 
Moorish palace, where every thing seemed 
to be going on as formerly; and there 
being no appearance of any one larking se- 
cretly to make a discovery of their place of 
concealment, or a single circumstance that 
could give cause for suspicion, induced him 
to thihk that Jacome and Beatrice had not 
perhaps disclosed her flight to the person 
who had caused her to be confined, from 
the fear of drawing down vengeance oif 
themselves, and a great deaf of trouble ; 
and from these reflections he judged they 
might depart as soon as was convenient, 
without any farther apprehensions. 

This 
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This he communicated toAmelrosa,wha 
wished to begin her journey as soon as posr 
sible, that she might again see her dear 
friend Lady Archdale, whom she was im- 
patient to embrace, after ko long and ex- 
traordinary a separation from her. 

Had not this wish and the fear of being 
retaken entered into all her thoughts, she 
would have made herself perfectly happy 
in her present abode, with these simple^ 
good-humoured children df nature, and 
the society of Montague ; who insensibly 
i^tole on her esteem by the insinuating fas- 
cination of his manners, which were ele- 
gantly polite, and the refinement and viva- 
city of his. conreipition. Gratitude like- 
wise, for the danger und perplexities he 
had encountered to rescue her, strengthened 
her regard ; which she innocently increased 
by cherishing it as a grateful tribute to her 
deliverer. 

Since her escape from the palace of Ar- 

villa 
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▼ilia she had ne%'er ventured beyond the 
cottage garden and the plain before it; 
however, a few evenings previous to the 
time fixed for their departure, Montague 
persuaded lier to take a walk with him, as 
he thought all danger of discovery was 
past. The evening was serene, refreshing 
gales bIc'A- soft, and gently moved the fo- 
liage of the trees as they strayed on the 
borders of the forest: no other sounds 
broke on the listening ear, but the melody 
of diflferent birds, the noise of a waterfall 
that poured headlong gushing over some 
broken rocks into a stream below, that 
murmured as it flowed ; and at intervals 
were heard the tinkling chimes of the gOat« 
herd's bell, as they climbed and roved 
amidst tlie rocks and craggy cliffs, some- 
times assembled together by the whistling 
of the goat-herd. 

A sweet sensation of pure unmixed hap- 
piness, unallayed by an unpleasant retros- 
l>ections on the past or painful anticipation 

of 




BANKS OF THE DOURO. 961 

of the future, diffused itself through the 
souls of Montague and.Amdrosa. Mu- 
tually attached and assured of their reci- 
procal affection, though no positive decla- 
ration had taken place, they felt felicity 
undescribable in the undisturbed enjoy- 
ment of each other's society. 

Meek tenderness beamed in the dark blue 
eyes of Amelrosa, and a brighter bloom 
than usual glowed in her pure white cheek 
as she reclined on the arm of Montague, 
and with delighted attention listened to his 
well-informed, interesting and persuasive 
accents. 

His ^yes frequently spoke the warm emo- 
tion with which she had filled his mind ; 
and he perceived she was not ignorant of 
the language they meant to express. How 
painful is the reflection that a state so truly 
replete with bliss is generally of transient 
duration ; and that some disagreeable event 
in life soon poisons our happiest moments, 

and 
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and causes them to fade away as if they 
had never existed. 

A thousand times Montague was on the 
point of declaring his passion and offering 
his hand, but a timidity inseparable from 
sincere affection restrained him, and he 
resolved to defer it to some other oppor« 
tunity which he was assured of meeting 
with, as they had the prospect of being 
together a much longer period. 



They continued to tread these wild ro- 
mantic scenes till the forest darkening 
around cast a deep gloomy shame, and their 
footsteps were printed in the bright dews 
that moistened the ground, and shone trans- 
parent on the verdant groves and wavy 
woods. They were mutually pleased witii 
their ramble, embellished by the charms of 
varied converse and congenial sentimenls, 
returning to the cottage more pleased than 
ever with each other. 



At 
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At the close of the day preceding their 
departure, as they were walking in the 
garden, they were surprised by the sound 
of music, and presently after three or four 
peasants with guittars in their hands, ad- 
vanced across the plaia, from behind some 
trees tkat had hid them, with the same 
number of females. 

Leon the &rmer, seeing they were rather 
astoi^hed at this unusual sight, informed ' 
them he had invited these people, who 
were his friends, to have a little dance and 
amusement, as they were going to lose 
them, in honor of the Signor and La bella 
Signora ; Amelrosa "(thus the whole family 
styled her) and hoped they would not be 
displeased at it, for though they were 
grieved at the idea of their quitting them, 
they wished to convince them, at the sam^ 
time, they should always bless the hour 
that caused them to be acquainted with 
' 80 good a gentleman and lady. 

Montague 
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Montague and Amelrosa expressed 
themselves much pleased with the atten- 
tive kindness of these worthy people, and 
made them quite happy by appearing to 
be charmed with the grateful effusions of 
their honest hearts. After the visitors had 
partaken of the best rsfreshment the cot- 
tage afforded, they arranged themselves * 
on the plain before it, and began dancing 
the Fandango and Seguedilla, two Portu- 
guese dances. r 

Even Leon and his wifejoined the lively 
group, whilst Montague and Amelrosa, 
seated on a rough bench placed round an 
old cork tree, viewed with satisfaction the 
innocent festivity of these harmless people, 
who would not have disgraced the golden 
age. After contemplating them for some 
iimc, they complied with their entreaties, 
to join them in the sprightly dance* Mon- 
tague was rather awkward at first, from^ 
not being acquainted with the dances or 
the country ; but Amelrosa understand- 
ing 



BANKS OF THE DOURO. 26S 

ing them perfectly well, soon made him 
go on better. 

When they had danced till they found 
themselves fatigued, as it was rather too 
warm for so violent an exercise, they re- 
sumed their seat under the cork tree ; and 
little Nina, who was suft'ered to sit up later 
than usual that night, as an indulgence, 
came and placed herself by the side of 
Amelrosa', who loaded her with caresses ; 
whilst the tear of aBfection trembled in her 
eye at the idea of being so soon separated 
from the sweet child, most probably never 
to behold her more, — -a thought which to 
ev^ feeling mind is painful in the ex- 
treme. 

Montague perceived this emotion, and 
<firom the observations he had made on the 
sensibility of her. disposition, divined the 
c&ttse, and could not avoid exclaiming, — 
**^^^t; felicity it must be, to be loved by 
a heart like your's, susceptible of every 

VOL. I. . N noble* 
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noble and affectionate sentiment !^^ She 
blushed at this speech^ faltering out some 
trifling answer ; and both conscious of their 
reciprocal regard, remained for some mi- 
nutes silent and confused^ 

* 
Hurried on, however, by. an irresistible 

and unpremeditated inclination^ the im* 

pulse of the moment, stimulated by the 

recollection that so favorable an opporto- 

nity might not again occur, he 'disclosed 

his passion in the most unequivocal . man^* 

ner. He dated the commencement of his 

predilection for her, from the first moment 

be saw her at Mrs* Romney's, but.was 

arrested in the pursuit by Don Fenmndo^s 

assurance that she was already engaged-v- 

Of the falshood of this intelligence he was 

soon* convinced, by learning some 'time 

after, that FernandohadofFered. himself to 

her and been accepted... 

Though, exceedingly exaspendted ag»i«st 
him he would not .seek. re vettge^. as he waa^ 

in&rxned 
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informed his treacherous friend and Amel- 
rosa were mutually pleased with each other ; 
and respected and admired the latter toa 
much to wish to wound her through her 
lover ; therefore took no further notice, as 
the case was without remedy. 

These circumstances, he added, had hi- 
therto kept him silent, as he was appre- 
hensive she might yet be under an engage- 
ment to Don Fernando, which would 
preclude all hope and render him truly- 
wretched ; as formerly he had only expe- 
rienced admiration of her beauty, but now 
that he was acquainted with the sweetness 
and purity of her mind, joined to the fas- 
cinating charms of her conversation, he 
should suffer increase of misery at a dis- 
appointment. 

He would not, however, have presumed 
to venture a decliration, though constantly 
on the point of issuing from his lips, if the 
fear of losing her for ever, as* she was 

H 2 going 
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going to return to a world where she 
would be so much admired, had not im- 
pelled him as a last effort of despair to have 
his fate decided. 



Amelrosa, pleased but overwhelmed with 
confusion, could not for some moments 
raise her eyes to encounter his, or reply to 
his earnest entreaties to listen favorably to 
him ; but when sufficiently recovered, as- 
sured him with dignity and sweetness that 
the obligations he had confeiTed on her, 
were impressed on her mind with the warm- 
est gratitude and esteem, and gave him the 
first place in her regard ; but on Lady 
Archdale, she observed, she entirely de- 
pended, and could not without her sanc- 
tion give him any farther encouragement, 
as she must be guided by her ladyship's 
advice and approbation. 

She expressed a proper detestation of 
Don Fernando^s false and artful conduct, 
which added a strong aversion to the in- 
difference • 
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difference she had lately felt for him, and 
inspired her with a sensation of happiness 
at being no longer engaged to him. 

This knowledge and the condescension 
"with which she had listened to him, quite 
charmed Montague ; and a calm satisfac- 
tion stole over his mind, for pure and true 
'delights never disquiet the soul, but leave 
a mild and pleasing serenity. 

The happiness he enjoyed communicated 
itself to Amelrosa, and both experienced 
such entire felicity in the certainty of their 
mutual attachment, that a thousand flat- 
tering visions were presented to their ima- 
ginations devoid of any unpleasant reflec- 
tions. All their prospects appeared 
smiling, embellished by love, which if it 
banishes not from us the ills tliat necessarily 
accompany this life, at least softens and 
renders'them moi'e easy to endure, 

. The preiBme and society of a beloved 

N 3 object 
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object is the heaven oif.a lover who believes 
at that moment, the first blessings in the 
world are in his possession, and a new sen- 
sation is dispersed throughout his soul* 
It is not to be believed that he who first 
painted love with a veil before his eyes, 
iptended by it to shew the blindness of that 
passion, but either froQi the weakness or 
privilege of his art wis obliged tp hide, 
what he could not express.— -In fact, what 
colouring, what description, nay even what 

language can depict, ail the ciianges which 
affection produces in the countenance ? 



. -r 



TIic dispersid& ot the pe&sants, soinv in 
them having already departed, awakened 
the lovers from their trance of happiness; 
for wholly occupied with each other, they 
had scarcely heeded what was passing 
around. 

Little Nina, who did not understand 
what they said, had crept close to Amel- 
tosa, and fell fast asleep; and now ob- 
serving 
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Serving her for the first time, she was 
apprehensive the child might have taken 
cold; Montague therefore raised her up, 
and carried her in his arms to the cottage, 
where they soon after aH separated for the 
night. 

Amelrosa, however, before ske retired to 
rest, looked at the portrait of" Montague 
with additional pleasure, as she had con- 
tinued to wear it at his request. WheA 
she mentioned having found it, he bad 
desired as a favor she would keep it in her. 
'^ possession till she sXw his sister, as it 
would be more secure with her than with 
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CHAP. viir. 



O beauty ! frail and fatal dow'r, 
What stonns, whatsnareiSfiwait thy bloom! 

And in tby best and brightest hour, 
Conspire to seal thy hristcn'd doom ! 

1^ OW sombre night retired with hasty 
steps, and morn faint gleaming in tiie 
east, diffused increasing light and bright- 
ened with the opening dawn the farm 
house, groves and forest glade ; when the 
cottagers springing from their beds, hast- 
ened to awake Montague and Amelrosa, 

who 
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who had desired to be called up early, that 
they might commence their journey ^e*^' 
fore the heat of the day would render it 
disagreeable to travel; They instantly 
obeyed the summons, and the guide soon 
after arrived with the mules Montague had 
ordered. 

Little Nina was still in the arms of sleep, 
a circumstance Amelrosa rejoiced at, as 
she was happy to be spared the pain of 
parting from her, and witnessing tears of 
infantine sorrow she would have shed ; and 
Montague and herself having taken an 
affectionate leave of the good peasants, 
who were quite afflicted at their departure, 
mounted their mules and rode off, followed 
by the blessings and tears of these worthy 
rustics, who were rewarded in a liberal 
manner by Glenholme, for his residence 
under their humble roof. 

The route of our travellers lay for some 
miles through the forest of Arvilla, and 

N 6 Amelrosa 
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Amelrosa felt a tremor she conid not 
describe, pervade her whole frame as they 
journeyed amidst its melancholy shades; 
tliough the lofty trees with their branchli^ 
interwoven, and the deep embowefing 
thickets formed a delightful shelter against 
the potent warmth of the scorching snn, 
which rose with unusual splendor when 
they had travelled about two mile^. Its 
golden rays illumined the numntain^s brow, 
and darted its shining beams o'er rocks, 
wooda» towers and murmuring streams. 
A sultry heat diffused itself around » the 
lessening clouds break wliute away^ and 
bright with azure gleamed the cloudless 
sky. 

They travelled onwards with the utmoirt 
speed, till they had nearly reached the last 
eonfines of the forest, which Amelrosa 
perceived with delight that nearly chased 
the fears that were implanted in her bosom, 
and prevented her from feeling any r^ret 
at losidig the advantage of the cool shel- 
tered 
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tered woods they would leave behind ; as 
travelling through them was attended by 
one unpleasant circumstance alohe^ which 
ivas, the number of gnats and musquitoes 
that abounded there, and were exeedingly 
annoying ; but fortunately she was guarded 
from their attacks, by a very thick veil, 
that was very necessary to be worn on these 
occasions. 

They continued to proceed with the 
same expedition, and were traversing a 
narrow winding path, when the trampling 
of hoofs assailed their ears, apparently 
advancing swiftly towards them; whilst 
almost at the same instant, a similar sound 
reached • them from the grdund they had 
lately passed, rendering it impossible 
either to press forward or retreat. 

It immediately most . forcibly struck 
Montague, that the banditti with whom 
he always suspected Jacome to be in 
league, had by somie unsHSpeeted acci- 

N 6 dent 
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dent discovered their retreat, and beea 
instigated by him to lay in ambush and 
seize on them, as they journeyed through 
the forest ; speaking therefore, with great 
presence of mind, in a low voice to Amel- 
rosa and the guide tafoilow him, he turned 
as quickly as possible from the direct 
road. 

He then endeavored to make his way 
through the tangled bushes and overgrown 
trees, and having with some difficulty 
succeeded, -decerned a small opening, 
with an intricate pathway leading from it, 
into which they all instantly struck ; but 
scarcely had they taken breath, when they 
found themselves surrounded without any 
possibility of escape, by a, small troop of 
fierce ilUlooking fellows well armed, and 
mounted. 

One of them immediately sprung for- 
wards and caught hold of Amelrosa, 
whom he attempted to place on liis horse 

before 
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before him; when Montague, who had 
drawn his sword, having exchanged it for 
the hunter's spear, being more convenient 
for travelling, the instant he perceived 
them, rushed furiously on the robber, 
attempting to defend and rescue her. 

But vain were all the efforts of his valor- 
ous arm and manly strength unasisted, 
(for the guide stood trembling with fear) 
and opposed to such superior numbers, 
and shrieking frantic with grief and des- 
pair, the ill-fated and horror struck Amel- 
rosa beheld the dangerous situation of her 
lover, and saw him at length fall, pale, 
bleeding, and pierced with wounds to the 
earth. 

Nature could no longer sustain such 
accumulated woe, and senseless ^he was 
borne away in the arms of the ruffian, who 
had first seized her. 

She remained in this state of insensi* 

bility, 
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bility , till they reached the spot where thd 
robber bad received orders to convey her ; 
and having placed her on a bed, after a 
long interval, she was with great difficulty 
restored to animation. When she re- 
covered her senses, the disordered state of 
her ideas did not suffer her for some mo- 
ments to recollect where she was, or what 
had occurred to reduce her to her present 
situation. 

Severe and heart rending recollection 
however too soon returned, and the most 
painful remembrance of. past events sug- 
gested itself; when she discovered herself 
returned to her old apartment, at the 
Moorish Palace, with Beatrice weeping by 
her side. The melancholy reflection of her 
misfortunes, and as she feared, irreparable 
loss rushed on her mind with the most 
violent pang»y a gush of sorrow burst from 
her oppressed heart, and she wept almost 
to agony. 

Beatrice 



8AXKS OF THE DOURO* S79 

Beatrice urged her repeatedly and afFec* 
tionately, to desist from afflicting herself 
in such a manner as to injure her health ; 
and when she became more tranquU, she 
endeavored to gain some intelligence from 
the old woman, (as she perceived she was 
attached to her) respecting the fate of 
Montague, but without success. 

Whilst Beatrice was exerting herself, to 
afford her all the consolation in her power ; 
somebody tapped at the door of the cham- 
ber, and a gruff voice, which Amelrosa 
recognised for Jacome^s, asked permission 
to be admitted. Sh^was tliren leaning on 
the old woman^s shoulder^ who having re- 
quested that she would suffer him to enter; 
on this favor being granted, told him to 
come into the apartment. 

But when he entered, wfiat ^ spectacle 

did he present to the already weakened and 

harrowed mind of "Amelrosa. He had a 

large deep cmt acrodS- hf» fei^^ covered 

besides 
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besides with sweat and dirt, and hi& hands 
and clothes were stained with blood, which 
the too quick and bewildered imagination 
of the wretched Amelrosa, made her in- 
stantly conclude was drawn from the heart 
of her beloved Montague, and that he had 
been his principal murderer, and her being 
again brought back to the palace, made it 
wear in her eyes an undoubted and pro* 
bable appearance of truth. 

Shrieking wildly she uttered the most 
affecting exclamationsof grief and despair, 
and then fell from one fainting into ano- 
ther. Jacome, the instant he perceived the 
effect his presence excited, retired directly, 
though he formed no other conjecture at 
the terror she expressed, than supposing it 
was occasioned by his ghastly appearance, 
which in his haste to deliver some impor- 
tant communication to his mother, he had 
forgotten to alter. 

To these repeated fits that lasted nearly 

thj$ 
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the whole of the day, a violent fever suc- 
ceeded ; she became quite delirious, and 
raved incessantly of Montague and his 
murderers ; and in the interval of the fits 
remained in a heavy stupor, insensible to. 
all that passed around, — a situation, if pos- 
sible, more alarming than her delirium. 

- Beatrice and Jacome were extremely 
concerned at the dangerous state of her 
health, being at too great distance from 
any place where they could procure medical 
assistance, even if they were permitted to 
obtain it, which was not the case. Bea- 
trice, however, fortunately recollected to. 
have heard that a few miles distant from 
the forest, at the Convent of St. Ignatius, 
resided a venerable friar, who was famous 
for the cures he had performed among tho 
peasants in the neighbourhood of his resi- 
dence, and was esteemed and respected as 
a charitable and holy man. 

With peginaiive female eloquence, aided 
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by Jacome^s compassion for Amelrosa, uhe 
prevailed with him to wait on Father Gonr" 
zalvOt and request he would have the good- 
ness to visit this sweet and genjtle lady; 
and represent that she would certainly ex- 
pire, unless they had proper advice in what 
manner to manage her during her illness. 

Jacome accordingly departed, and Bea- 
trice continued as from tlie first commence* 
ment of her indisposition, to remain 
watching by ^ her, never quitting her but 
when obliged by necessity; and within a 
few hours this good woman's son returned 
^'i'tlti tiie-feysrend priest, as they both rode 
very expeditiously from the Convent. 

This venerable man arrived at a moment 
when the lovely sufferer was- violently de- 
lirious: her 'eyes were wild, her beauteous 
head was bare, her lily cheek was pale, and 
loose and disordered flowed the long and 
waving tresses of her glossy nut-brown 
hair. — ^Sometimes she talkod'^fuiistly and 

# sung^ 
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2|ttQg melancholy mournful airs, then sud* 
denly began to shriek ^nd became quite 
distracted. 

When Gonzalyo advanced towards hfx 
she smiled sweetly in his face, and said, — i 
^* Do not be afraid of me — I would not do 
you any harm for the world. — I never did 
any one harm. — ^They say I am mad, but 
don*t believe them ; — I am too happy to be 
mad, — ^I am ^o happy when I am singing 
dismal songs/^ 



After a silence of a few minutes, 2Dd 
?^K*i?g to DC intently thinking on a sub- 
ject that interested herr, she turned to the 
friar, and pointing with her -finger, as if 
she -really perceived some visible object, 
exclaimed in accents of horror :•*<- 

*^ Do you not see that youth laid on the 
cold earth, so deadly pale, ah 1 'tis my 
Montague ! what streams of blood flow 
from his wound, but my heart bleeds 

faster 



>^.- 
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faster for him. ^Twas a fatal deed, or I 
should clasp him still. Heavy is my head, 
and I have a dull, dull pain in it, that 
will not let me weep and quench the fire 
in my brain. I come, my love, thy spirit 
beckons me to follow, but first I'll gather 
flowers to deck thy tomb with wreaths of 
willow, and sweet the nightingale shall 
sing upon thy moss grown grave /^ 

From these and many other expressions, 
which Amclrosa uttered in her delirium; 
Gonzalvo concluded that some dreadful 
event preying on her mind, had produced 
this dangerous disorder and deranged con- 
dition to which she was reduoed. 

Her youth, beauty and appearance of 
a gentlewoman, though seen to the greatest 
disadvantage, filled him with astonishment 
at bcliolding her in so desolate a situation 
at the Moorish Palace, without a proper 
companion, and no other attendants than 
Beatrice and Jacome, whose dark, sun- 
burnt 
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burnt countenance, looked more ferocious 
and suspicious than ever, since he had 
received the gash on his swarthy visage. 

He suspected as he accompanied him, 
that he was being conducted to the haunt 
of banditti, but no apprehensions for his 
own safety, could make him shrink in the 
cause of humanity, and he always made 
it a rule to brave every danger to succour 
a fellow creature. 

» 
From the simplicity of Beatrice, he 

gathered enough, to convince him, Amel- 

rosa was confined against her inclination ; 

and in consequence of this information, 

ordered her room to be darkened, and as 

much alteration as possible to be made in. 

it, that if she recovered her senses, she 

might not by recollecting where she was 

relapse again ; and having ordered her to , 

be kept as quiet as possible, and some 

<;ooling draughts to be given her, took bia 

leave,. 
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leave, saying, he shoHid call the next 
morning. 

On the following morning,, he visited 
the lovely invalid as he had mentioned, 
and finding her rather worse than on the 
preceding day, gave her a composing 
medicine which would deterndiile, as the 
disorder was now arriV^ed at a crisis, 
whether she would recover or not ; resolv- 
ing if he remained the whole night at the 
Palace, to watch the ^vent. 

After the paroxysm of her delirium, slle 
became more tranquil than usual, and fell 
at length into a slumber, which she had not 
experienced before (for more than a quarter 
of ah hour) during the period of two nights 
aind one day: and would' then start and 
wake light-headed, after these short and 
unrefreshing intervals of repose. 

This deep lasted for several hours, and 
Father Gonzalvo and Beatrice remained ia 

the 



^ 
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the apartnlent) anxiously waiting the evfent, 
whilst they contemplated in mournful si*- 
l«nce the wreck of youthful beauty. A 
livid paleness similar to the snowy garb 
of death had overspread her countenance ; 
faer round and blooming cheeks were sunk 
and hollow, her coral lips blue and parched, 
yet the harmony of her features, and the 
same sweet exjiihgssion still remained and 
seemed to triumph over the grim tyrant. 

Her sleep at first was- accompanied by 
convulsive starts ; bur&fter some time she 
sunk into a calm and heavy slumber; and 
so low and mildly did she breathe, that 
Beatrice almost trembled lest she had ex- 
pired* 

Towards evcmng she awokt quite sen* 
sible, and tbe apartment being darkened 
that she( might not recollect immediately 
where she was,' • nor be disturbed by the 
iighl;; and other akeratiom 'being made to 
endeavor, if pos^ble^ to deceive faer, she 

seemed 
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seemed as if awaking from a dream ; and 
she could not imagine she was at the pa- 
lace, as Fatlier Gonzalvo approached the 
bed to enquire how she found herself; Bea- 
trice keeping in the back-ground, that the 
sight of her might not bring any cruel re- 
collections, 

Amelrosa instantly comprehended from 
this and some other questions he asked her, 
that he was a physician, and complained 
of a pain in her head. Having applied 
some remedy to it, he desired she might 
not be disturbed, and retired to the apart- 
ment below. 

Within an hour he returned to her again, 
and finding she was capable of listening to 
him, strove by meek religious conversation 
to soothe and fortify her mind, yet avoided 
fatiguing her ; and after remaining, a short 
time, and issuing strict order;5 that every 
necessary precaution should be taken to 

prevent 



• 1 
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prevent her from relapsing, he set off for 
his convent. 



. He repeated his visit to his fair patient 
on the following day, and had the satis- 
faction to learn she had had but a slight 
return of fever, unaccompanied by any 
symptom of delirium. These were very 
favorable appearances, though she was 
reduced to a state of extreme debility, but 
this was to be expected in consequence of 
the violence of her illness. 

The good father was happy to perceive 
that she did not dislike his society, and 
apparently attended with grateful interest 
to the sacred consolation he offered to her 
wounded mind. He continued to visit her 
daily till the fever had quite left her, and 
came frequently afterwards to inquire after 
her health, and to urge her to take every 
method to recruit her strength, as she 
continued exceedingly weak and was re- 
duced almost to a skeleton. 

VOL. I. o Past 
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Past events weighed heavily on her 
spirits, which were overclouded 'with « 
deep melancholy, when she reflected that 
ehe had lost, the most valuable blessing 
she had possessed, a faithful heart ; as she 
could scarcely doubt the death of her 
lover, when she recollected having seen 
him fall covered with wounds. 

Distraction was nearly on the point of 
once more seizing her brain, when she 
remembered that it was for her sake he 
had been sacrificed in the opening mom of 
life. 

Tears of bitter sorrow would almost 
suffocate her, as reflection on this cruel 
event obtruded itself, and she wept inces- 
santly, which considerably retarded her 
recovery ; though her youth, and fine 
constitution had supported her through 
the dangerous illness, that had so much 
enfeebled her fragile frame. 

How 
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How often did she bathe the portrait of 
Montague with the tender drops of affec- 
* tion, and looked forward with delight to 
^e.momeiH;, when her soul would unite 
o;/;i.with his in realms of bliss never more to 
^^'jwrt, and' prayed most fervently, that she 
might become worthy to join, him in that 
heaven, where his virtues would be re- 
warded as they deserved. 

It required a strong sense of religion in 
her bosom, to enable her to combat against 
the inclination, that possessed her to' de- 
prive herself of existence, which was with 
difficulty to be endured, since she had been 
deprived of what alone gave a charm to 
it. 

Severely, therefore, as she had suffered, 
she yet endeavored mournfully to submit 
unrepining to her misfortunes; but the 
trial was painful, and it was a long time 
before she could acquire any fortitude, 

9 and 
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and even when she thought she had ao 
quired most resolution and cheerfulness^ 
some tender recollection would awaken all 
the keenness of her misery, an4 she wotild^ 

burst into fresh agonies of grief. S 

■^^^ 

It was her wish to have imparted the 
extent of her sorrows to Father Gonzalvo, 
as the purest benevolence shone in his 
countenance and manners, and the most 
compassionate and pious sentiments flowed 
from his lips; it was however impracti- 
cable, as Beatrice never left them alone 
together, which gave her infinite vexation 
from cherishing an idea that the friar 
wished to speak with her, on the subject 
of her afflictions, if an opportunity had 
offered ; as she imagined, she could per- 
ceive he had that inclination. 

Jacome had not made his appearance 
before her, since the horrid impression 
she had received of him, tha^ had con- 
tributed 
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tributed to cause her illness; and it was 
easy for him to avoid her, as she seldom 
left her apartment. 

r 

•* By degrees, however, she gained 
strength, and Gonzalvo then advised her 
to take a little walk, and sometimes ac- 
companied by Beatrice and himself, or 
with Beatrice only, she would walk for 
a short time in the grounds adjoining the 
palace. 



These airings were very beneficial to her 
health, and from their date she began 
rapidly to recover ; though she still con- 
tinued pale and thin, with an habitual 
dejection overspreading her countenance, 
which denoted a mind overcome with 
melancholy. 

Beatrice and Father Gonzalvo, were 
notwithstanding, charmed to perceive she 
was so much recovered ; as they had 

scarcely 
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scarcely dared hope it, from the extreme 
weakness and debility that she had been 
oppressed with, and they feared would 
languish under for a much longer period* 



> ' 
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